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An old man over eighty years of age, at 
New Toronto, found his hut afire a few 
days ago and fought so hard to save it that he 
had his arms burned while his feet were frozen. 
Everything was lost and the old man died from 
exposure, It was not an ordinary case. The 
gid man was one of those who dreamed great 
things. He was one of those abnormal men 


.who seek to advance the race rather than 


themselves. He was an inventor. Just pre- 
vious to the disaster that caused his death as 
well as the destruction of all his effects, he had 
reported that he had at last completed his ex- 
periments and had successfully made a model 
showing how to generate electricity without 
All that remains of his life- 
work is a mess of frozen ashes. Despite his 
great dreams, his perseverance and sacrifices, 
little elae could be inscribed upon his tomb. 
stone, were he lucky enough to have one, 
than that he was born upon one date and 
died upon another. Yet what a little thing it 
may have been that thus caused his life to be a 
long, blank chapter to his fellowmen! He 
professed to have solved a great electrical 
secret; fire broke out in his mean little 
shanty and destroyed his experiments, fighting 
which he sustained injuries that caused his 
death. Were it not for that fire he might 
have commanded the attention of the world, 
his every idea have gained importance ; every 
incident of his career might have been recalled 
from the realm of things forgotten, and the 
man made immortal in biographies and books 
of science. But there wasa fire, and even I, 
who felt impressed by the pathos of his case, 
have already forgotten his name as published 
the day after the fatality. 


*x # 

It was perhaps a merciful dispensation that 
allowed the oldman to perish with his dis- 
covery. It may have been that his invention 
was a delusion, and that he followed a false 
principle to a deceitful result. If so, it was a 
kind fraud for his mind to perpetrate upon 
itself, and the month or the week or the day 
during which he considered that his life-work 
had been crowned with victory was a satis. 
factory recompense for his long labor and 
deprivation. More comfort has been extracted 
from delusions than from actualities, for the 
former have always been much more pleasant 
and plentiful than the latter. You delude 
yourself into the belief that you are admired 
here, esteemed there and loved yonder, whereas 
you are not. You admire this one, esteem that 
one and love the other one, because you are 
under a delusion as to the graces and virtues 
of this, that and the other one, supposing 
them to possess that which they have not and 
to be that which they are not. The whole race 
has been nursed and reared in an atmosphere 
of delusion, every fertile mind adding grateful 
contributions to the volume of encircling vapor 
in which all moved and reveled. The pleas- 
antest conceits that could be conjured up by 
desire were given credence, Every man could 
create his own universe to his own liking. 
But when truth, first appearing as a pebble, 
grew into a great and rugged mountain, it 
took much away from the realm of fancy; 
it settled points upon which pleasant 
doubts had been indulged; men were co- 
erced, moulded, made uniform to out- 
side facts apart from themselves. We 
search and suffer for the buried truth, but 
might we not better cry, God save us from the 
truth, from the freezing, harsh, unkind truth 
that dispels our sweetest fancies and withers 
the green shoots of affection and hope and 
ambition ! 


Let us trust that no blundering fool will 
happen upon any hidden truth that will de- 
prive you and me of those things we cling to! 
Who wants utter, merciless truth and all- 
knowledge to possess the earth? Who dare 
ask for such a thing? Who would not shudder 
away from a light of knowledge that would ex- 
pose all things to him and reveal the secrets of 
his heart and mind and conscience to his 
fellows? We look forward to such a tremen- 
dous moment, but it is beyond death. We 
expect to be different then. We expect some- 
how to be less solicitous about the sort of 
figure we shall cut. We shall be freed from 
social restraints. We shall have ceased sham- 
ming, and, most of all, this complete and utter 
exposure of self shall occur before a God, great 
and merciful. We cannot express the great- 
ness and mercy that weattribute to Him when 
we think about our appearance before Him. 
Men face Goil with greater equanimity than they 
face their fellowmen, Thesuicide flies from an 
injured creature to an injured creator, without 
apparent hesitation. We dare not know 
each other, heart and soul, on earth. 
I do not think we will know each other 
in heaven. That has long been a subject 
of orthodox discussion. I think that, 
we might waste eternity searching for each 
other by those marks of recognition we now 
employ. The exposed man, then, will be so 
different from the masked man now, the real 
80 different from the sham, that eternity seems 
likely to be one magnificent round of acquaint- 
ance making—faces we never saw, natures we 
never knew ! 

*e 

In the old days the sad fate of this aged 
dabbler in science, his tragic death just at the 
time when he had supposedly mastered a great 
problem but had not made his discovery 
known, would have been interpreted as a 
warning to others to keep hands off the un- 
known and the unknowable. The unknown, it 
would have been said, is part of the eternal 
wpon which it ie impious to encroach, and 
dangerous, too, for the jealous Father of 
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Knowledge thus repulses the too successful 
and venturous. In our day science has gone 
so far that it has for the first time gained an 
intelligent hint of the immensity of the things 
unknown, and there is perhaps no one who 
would now affront the Almighty with a zealous 
fear lest man should master all the knowledge 
possessed by omnipotence, But no one can 
with positiveness declare that Providence does 
not guide and time the revelation of new 
things. As believers in an infinite power 
originating all things, we surely go too far 
to-day towards a tacit mental habit of dissoci- 
ating Providence entirely from any relation 
to current events. Honest confession is good 
for the soul, and I will state that 


an instinct, wholly apart from 


reason, | become a victim. 
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ist who has accomplished so much, and of 
whom so much was expected—yet he died the 
other day on the threshold of the door he had 
opened, and that too, at the early age of thirty- 
seven. And the door swung shut. 

. 


* - 

By the death of Rev. Dr. Douglas the 
Methodist Church in Canada has certainly 
lost one of its most forceful and influential 
preachers. He is spoken of by all who knew 
him asa man of the most sterling worth and 
of the rarest purity of purpose. But if he 
possessed the courage and stamina that would 
have fitted him for a martyr, it is none the less 


true that of recent years he seemed to be | Michael’s. 
| tance of more cash at class-meeting than at 


searching for an oppressor to whom he might 


OUR BOYS. 


His letters to the press 


causes me to feel that when my hour of | during his latter days were unnecessarily 


death comes it will come ; nothing can hasten 
or retard it. My mind condemns this fata- 
listic reasoning, and no one would be quicker 
in sickness to call a doctor than myself, but in 
storms when lightning is severe, or when 
exposed to a bad sea in a poor boat, or when in 
contact with contagious diseases, the feeling 
possesses every vein of me, and only after- 
reflection can drive it out. Thisis only inter- 
esting in so far as it compares or differs with 
the experience of others, and probably many 
feel similarly. A good case might be made out 


by those who maintain that Providence inter- ! 


poses in man’s aggressive attacks on the 
citadel of knowledge. Without looking for 
evidence I might point out the case of the old 
man above referred to,and the more notable 
case of Dr, Heinrich Hertz, the German scient- 


rhetorical and marked with an intolerance in- 
consistent with his earlier life. To the mass 
of people he is most readily known as 
the author of tnose letters, and he is 
not the first man who in his senescence has 
put an entirely changed face on the labors of his 
sounder years. He demanded in declamatory 
epistles that Methodism be recognized in the 
formation of governments, that a certain per- 
centage of portfolios should be put in Metho- 
dist hands, and, if my memory serve me right, 
he argued that members of his church should 
demand and secure a per capita share of all 
minor offices and emoluments in the gift of 
governments. When the great problem, to use 
a football term, is how to dissolve the ** flying 
wedge " of Roman Catholicism and mingle the 
peopie of that faith indiscriminately in the 
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general body of citizens, it is 
that a proposal to form Methodism into 
another “flying wedge” should be seriously | 
broached and seriously listened to, Yet | 
anyone who cares to make careful observa- 
tions will find that Methodism in large centers 
of population, though not as yet rallied and 
organized for compact political effort, is, in a 
financial and business sense, as true a mother 
to her sons as is Romanism to hers. In fact, if 
a stranger of easy conscience were to come to 
this city and choose his church with an eye to 
worldly profit, he would see that his interest 
lay in the Metropolitan rather than in St. 
He would get within bowing dis- 


-cause. 


mass, Those who would hear him relate his | 
experience would more readily assist to set 
him upin business than those who saw him 
enter the confessional. The man who 
would show him to a seat in Sunday 
school would more readily endorse his 
note on Monday than the man who would see 
him make the sign of the cross. Methodism, 
here and now, gives more worldly aid to her 
sons than Romanism, if politics be left out of 
consideration, Nor is this a reproach, It is 
not the fault of the Church that unworthy men 
enter the open door with sinister intent, pro- 
fessing the faith and observing the forms of 
religion for the gain to be reaped. It is not 
irreligious for brethren to aid and assist one 
another. But the perfection which this phase 
of Methodism has attained shows that there 
is acohesive element in its material, perhaps 
enough to realize in course of time the desire 


strange | 


of Rev. Dr. Douglas that the Church should 


| become a phalanx in politics. 
* 


* * 

It might not be a bad idea to put a civic 
employee in every coal and wood yard as an 
official weigher of coal and measurer of wood 
about to be delivered to citizens. The people 
could afford to pay the tax made necessary by 
the creation of such officials. As it is now, a 
citizen orders, say, three tons of coal at a time, 
and on no two occasions does the purchase 
reach up to the same level in the bin. As the 
barometer of the dealer’s conscience rises and 
falls, so fluctuates the depth and breadth of a 
ton. A citiz2n orders a cord of split wood, 
and a pile of wood is accordingly tumbled 
into his cellar, but whether he gets what 
he pays for he never knows. Here and there 
& man sees that he gets proper measure, but 
most people take what they get. There is no 
warrant for supposing that dealers in coal and 
wood are more honest than other tradesmen, 
whose accounts are keenly scrutinized when 
rendered, or more honest than the baker, 
whose loaves are officially weighed, or the 
farmer whose butter is put in the scales and a 
tester punched into it to see that a stone has 
not got mixed into the churning. By the way, 
I heard years ago of a country merchant find- 
ing a stone in a large roll of butter he had just 
bought. He said nothing, but as the dishonest 
woman was buying a lot of tea he enclosed it 
therein, so that she found on reaching home 
that she had sold that stone at fourteen cents 
&@ pound and bought it oack at forty. There 
are sermons in stones all right enough, if you 
only listen for them. When you tell your coal 
man that a rival is a quarter of a dollar 
cheaper than he is, he promptly suggests that 
if his rival gives it to youin price he takes it 
out of you in weight. And as the Irishman 
remarked, when ordering a coffin before his 
father was dead, ‘‘ The doctor says he will die 
before morning, and he knows what he gave 


him.” 


The continual strife carried forward among 
professional musicians the world over is a dis- 
grace to the profession of melody and harmony. 
As far as I can find out it is the same in every 
city and every country where at least two men 
have become so expert as to torture a tune out 
of a hollow reed or a tom-tom. No doubt, in 
African kKraals the fuzzy-wuzzy men are re- 
galed with rows among their rival musicians, 
primitive counterparts of those squabbles that 
break forth among musicians in London, New 
York. Chicago, Winnipeg and Toronto, A 
constant warfare with invisible guns is 
being carried on everywhere, and _ those 
musicians who do not volunteer for ser- 
vice are seized by the press-gangs and 
put in the livery of the contending 
factions. An ordinary man chancing to 
cross the line of fire is amazed to find 
that such an inveterate fray can be conducted 
in such uniform silence. His surprise is not at 
the occasional noisy outburst, but he wonders 
that a warfare that never ceases should ever 
seem to cease. The alert envy, the polished 
malice, the skill to injure without detection, 
the willingness to inflict damage without hope 
of gain, can elsewhere only be found among the 
devotees of that other sublime art, painting. 
It seems as though even one’s lower nature be- 
comes superfined when one applies oneself 
entirely to the pursuit of higher art. Itis a 
thing to remark upon; to express a hope for a 
change would be childish. 


Edward Blake has returned to England, tak- 
ing with him the money raised by subscription 
in Canada. Many attacks have been made upon 
him for passing the hat, one local paper going 
so far as to say that the gathering of this money 
seemed to have been undertaken chiefly with 
the object of booming the legal firm of which 
Hon. Mr. Blake is a member, This brilliant 
idea was apparently inspired by the fact that 
two members of that firm started the subscrip- 
tion by giving one thousand dollars each to the 
No doubt had the newspaper in ques- 
tion offered to boom itself by contributing one 
thousand dollars it would have been welcome 
todoso. Whatever a few of the smaller Eng 
lish papers may say condemnatory of Hon. 
Edward Blake, Canadians should respect 
themselves by respecting him and his sincerity 
in the great Irish question. This is not the 
first thousand dollars he has subscribed to the 
cause, nor is it the first Mr. S. H. Blake has 
subscribed. He has in addition forfeited a 
great law practice, devoted his whole time to 
the duties of an Irish member, and has under- 
taken money-raising projects that must be 
distasteful to every senss of his delicate nature. 
Even those who disapprove his cause should 
respect the man. 


The rumor that Hon. Mackenzie Bowell will 
receive the honor of knighthood in May gives 
more pleasure than such rumors usually ¢o. 
Since Hon. Thomas White died, Mr. Bowell 
has been the burden bearer and heavy worker 
of the Government and he well deserves to be 
honored, Just at present he is doing signal 
service to Canada in promoting trade with 
Australia. 


The stealing of mail matter seems very pre- 
valent just now. The other day an employee 
in the Toronto office was detected by means of 
a decoy letter, the pilfered money being 
located in the toe of his boot. A mail 
clerk in a railway route was discharged 
and proceeded against for similar prac 
tices, and at Joanette, Quebec, a mail car- 
rier was sentenced the other day to three 
years imprisonment for opening letters and 
stealing money. It will some day transpire, no 
doubt, that crime microbes travel in the air 
and cause crime epidemics, Mack 































ment should try it. The dainty table and cups 
and saucers have advertised the fashionable 
drink in a very smart and approving circle. 

J 


Social and Personal. 


Ss. Valentine's Day broke clear aud bright 
ever a snow-clad city, and a perfect afternoon 
was vouchsafed to the legislators for the for- 
mal opening of Parliament, which was a very 
popular and brilliant function, so far as'a 
stylish attendance and all the pomp and 
panoply of peace in war’s brave array could 





The West End has been jubilant with the 
song of the merry sleigh bells during this 
thoroughly Canadian winter week. The hand- 
some homes on St. George street and Spadina 
avenue, with those popular residential strgets 
north of Bloor, were gay with visitors and 


make it. The floor of the House was crowded 
with ladies and gentlemen, and when the bright with handsome sleighs on their particu- 
lar ‘‘ days.” 


Lieutenant-Governor entered, the vast throng . 
rose ina frou frou of silk and rustle of ae Ms, Beneet Thompoon hee returned from 6 
to meet the Queen’s representative. Si, | delightful holiday in Mexico. Daring his so- 
eee re ae attended yg journ in the South, he had some excellent 
sae ee a see ee sport, and many alupine family circle mourns 
r Law, l » ’ 
a several other officers from Stanley Bar- See ae ae ee to the aim of the 
. . Iry guard estroys and immortal- 
racks, whence also cauie the cavalry 4 | ines these anlovely brates. 
of honor while Major Pellatt of the Queen's a 
Own and Captain Gibson of the Grenadiers 
represented those volunteer regiments. We 
looked for a Kiltie but failed to see one of 
those ornamental beings en attendance. It 
having been decided that the ladies should 
wear afternoon dress, the brilliancy of the 
mise en scene was decidedly dimmed, the lady 
of Government House being the only fair dame 
in full dress. Mrs. Kirkpatrick wore peach 


Mr. and Mrs. Gifford have returned from 
their wedding trip, and are en menage at 31 
Macpherson avenue, 


The French Ciub (Les Hiboux) meet this 
evening at the Presbyterian College. An in- 
teresting programme has been arranged by 
Miss Baker, a member of the club. 


* 






































































menteris. 


and her daughter, Mrs, Turner, 
A. S. 
patrick hovering near by. 


prominently placed were: Mrs, 


and Mrs. J. E. and the Misses Thompson, Col. 
and Mrs. Sweny, Mrs, Walter Warwick, Mrs. 


ton, Dr. and Mrs. Palmer, Rev. Dr. Dewart, 


rick, Miss Sherwood, Mr. and Mrs, D'Eyncourt 
Strickland, Mr. and Mrs. E. F, Ciarke, Dr. and 
Mrs. McConnell, D:. Oronhyatekha, Mr. and 
Mrs. Hartiey D2wart, Mrs. and Miss Beatty, 
Miss Henderson, Miss Matthews, Professors 
Mavor and Hume, Mrs. and Miss Riordan, Mrs. 
DaMoulin, Miss Dupont, Major and Mrs. 
Delamere, De. Buchan, Mrs. and Miss Morri- 
son and many others, 


* 
Captain Donald McLean-Howard returned to 
the North-West on Saturday evening, after a 
two mooths’ furlough. 


Lady Caron and Miss Caron have been for 
some days in the city. Her ladyship has 
apartments at the (Qlueen’s Hotel. 


The picturesque opera of Robin Hood at- 
tracted a good many well known theater-goers 
last week. I remarked several parties who 
attended at least three performances and were 
as enthusiastic on Saturday night as ever. 
Miss Palmer's charming rendering of Promise 
Me was the only solo which seemed to touch 
the palms of the claquers, so far as the ladies’ 
vocal efforts were concerned, but men and 
women both clamored for repetition after repe- 
tition of the October Ale Song, and also the old 
English ditty of the Tailor and the Crow, which 
perhaps owed its prosperity tothe laughing, 
jolly and well built Will Scarlet, who sang it, 
as much asto the song’s own merits. Robin 
Hood's two chief squires were very popular 
with the audience, particularly the ladies, and 
were a personable pair ; but perhaps it would 
be as well for those prominently seated to 
remember that every eye is not onthe stage 
and that nothing interests an audience more 
than an open and evident “box flirtation.” 
Some occupants of our /oges are appreciative of 
theirown sex, as was evidenced by the pretty 
tribute of a bunch of violets to Miss Palmer 
from the corsage of one of Toronto's beauties. 
The little impulsive gift recalled a like tribute 


shadow over some few retrospective minds 


i who admired and esteemed her, 
* 


The blizzard of Monday afternoon ruined 
three promising teas and left vacant seats at 
several hospitable dinner tables. Paterfami- 
lias arrived home very late and very tired, and 
society was somewhat disorganized in several 


5 cases, Two much respected old ladies who 
had lunched, ‘‘not wisely but too long,” were 
a stumbling across Jarvis street as the shades of 


evening mingled with the blinding snow, and 
' ; were within an ace of being trampled by a pair 

a ty ; of horses which trotted noiselessly nearly over 
: them, driven by a half-blinded coachman, 
whose startled yell scared both the old ladies 
and the dainty mistress he conveyed iato 
speechless terror. 


The usuai Wednesday afternoon reception at 
Government House was omitted last week, 
the day being Ash Wednesday. S>»veral callers 
were disappointed, but joined in 
appreciating the gubernatorial regard for the 
first day set apart by the Anglican and Koman 
Catholic churches as a penitential season. 
Mr. and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, ever hospitable, are 
also ever considerate in matters touching the 
higher and deeper feelings of their friends, 
who recognize their thoughtfulness and appre- 
ciate it as it deserves. ts 


everyone 


Miss Grace Stewart, the Banff belle, has been 


visiting Mrs. Walter Stewart of Carlton street. 
* 


satin, with black velvet and lace and jet passe- 
Many of the lawmakers of Oatario, 
who do not often see our graciou3 lady socially, 
were both loud and deep in their expressions of 
admiration, and divided their homage between 
the Qieen’s representative in all the glory of 
gold lace and bullion embroidery and cocked 
hat, and his ever popular and handsome wife. 
Beside Mrs, Kirkpatrick sat Lady Gz »wski 
with Mrs. 
Hardy, Mr. Hardy and Captain Kirk- 
Among others 
and Miss 

rayton, Mrs. Hume Brown and Miss Macbeth 
Milligan, Mr. Bertie and Miss Grace Cawthra, 
Mrs. Mackenzie, Mrs. A. J. Somerville, Mrs, 
and Miss Arthurs, Mrs. Cecil Gibson, Chevalier 


Pellatt, Mrs. Harry Pellatt, Mrs. R. B. Hamil- 


Sheriff and Mrs. Mowat, the Mis3es Kirkpat- 


to the lamented Laura Mapleson and cast a | 


Mrs, W. H. Murray of Peterborough is visit- 
ing her mother, Mra. J. F. C. Ussher of 


Spadina avenue, 
e 


Mrs. Warwick of Sunnieholm has been pay- 
ing a delightful visit to Mrs. Mackenzie of 
Hamilton, where a number of pleasant affairs 
have been given in her honor. Luncheons, 
teas, toboggan parties and such Lenten dis- 
sipations are plentiful in the Ambitious City. 

* 


Victoria College gave a fine reception on 
Friday evening to a bevy of Canadian musi- 
cians and litterateurs who contributed a very 
fine and interesting programme. 

* 


Mes, Caarlie Telfer of Church street, Mimico, 
gave an oyster supper to some of her friends 
one evening last week on the anniversary of 
her birthday. The jollity was kept up till the 
small hours. When the guests separated they 
left behind them their best wishes—that is 
about all they did leave-that the hostess 
would live to spsnd many, many happy 


returns, 
. 


Mrs. A. W. Croft, 54 St. George street, gave 
a very pretty At Home on Monday evening 
last. The names of those present were: Mr., 
Mrs. and Miss Hammall, Mr. and Mrs. H. 
Stuttaford, Mr. and Mrs. W. Croft, Misses 
Sheppard, Green, Willow, Croft, Minnie Croft, 
Reed, Anderson, Gordan, Jeffery, McKenna, 
McKay, Gordon, Wilcox, Messrs, Horn, 
Phillips, Jackson, L,. Little, Wm. Taylor, W. 
Lee, Ashworth, Wilford Craig of Rochester, 
N.Y., I. Gallagher, Fred Armstrong, Jeffery, 
Chas. Gordon, B. McKay, F. Hammall, J. 
Croft and McKenna. 


The Royal Grenadiers’ Sergeants’ mess gave 
the most successful smoking concert ever 
held under their auspices, in the mess-rooms, 
77 Queen street west, on Friday, February 9. 
The handsome rooms of the sergeants were 
tastefully decorated for the occasion. Sergt.- 
Major Cox presided, staff Sargt. Ewart under- 
taking to see that the programme was carried 
out. Tae following offisers were present: Lt.- 
Col. Dawson, Major Hay, Capts. Boyd, McKay, 
Trotter, Lt. S veatman and Barlow Cumberland, 
The programme consisted of some twenty-five 
items, in which the following might b2 specially 
mentioned: Piano by Mr. C. Musgrave; the 
song and danze by Miss Corrigan and Chand- 
ler, and the club swinging by Chandler Bros., 
which performance was executed with the 
room in total darkness, illuminated clubs be- 
ing used; the effect was very pretty and artis- 
tic. The comic singing of Messrs. Phillips, 
Anderson and Harvey was first-class, Mr. 
Harvey being entitled to rank among the first 
professionals of the day. Thesentimental songs 
of Messrs. Mackenzie were highly appreciated 
by the large audience present ; Messrs. Vallary 
and Bell received a well united encore for their 
duett. Among the instrumental numbers 
we must specially mention the splendidly 


executed aria on the clarionet by Mr, 
J. Banning of the RG. band, and 
also the sweet cornet playing of Mr. 


F. Cowley, R.G. band. The rendering of the 
duett, cornet and tromone, Nearer My God to 
Thee, was beautifully played. The descrip- 
tive piece, drum solo by Mr, J. Clegg. created 
great applause, an encore being demanded. 
Bandmaster Waldron, who was present, may 
well be proud of his band when he can number 
such ar-ists as those above mentioned among 
its members. The lengthy programme was 
brought to a close by a four-round set-to by 
Massrs. Crawford Bros, The greatest credit is 
due to the concert committee for the time and 
care they bestowed in the selection of the pro 
gramme, which was got up to the best of their 
ability to please the numerous friends of the 
Royal Grenadiers. The following composed 
the concert committee: Staff-sergeants LE wart, 
Johnston, Bewley, Hardiag, Sergt. Gilmour, 
and Col.-Sergts. McClinton and Scully. 

A popular hostess who has b:en much missed 
recently is Mrs. Bendelari, who has been in 
Cleveland for several weeks in attendance upon 
an invalid relative. I am told that Mrs. Bende- 
lari will be home before the end of the month. 
On Friday evening, Jan. 26 a goodly company 
of young people gathered at the residence of 
Mrs. Gorrie, Duke street, the occasion being a 
fancy dress party. The rooms, like those of 
most of the old-fashioned houses, were well 
adapted for the purpose, and a very delightful 













Miss McLean-Howard leaves for a trip to the 
Old Country in the course of a week or two. 


Mrs. Hayden Potter, who has been spending 
the winter with her cousin, Mrs, M. Lamont, 
returned to her home in Massachusetts on 
Thursday. On Tuesday evening Mrs, Lamont 
gave a farewell reunion for Mrs, Potter, who 
has made many friends during her visit to To- 


ronto. 
o 


A tempting cup of bouillon has been offered 
her patrons by an uptown caterer every day 
during the past two weeks, that they may test 
the merits of the new importation from 
Chicago. Those ladies who have tasted the 
boulllon speak hizhly of its flavor, and anyone 
who needs a compact and delicious nourish. 
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time was speat in music and dancing. Among 
those present were: Mrs, Hill as Night; Mrs, 
Gunn, Morning; Mrs Fudger, Normandy 
Peasant; Miss Ardagh, Lady of the French 
Court ; Miss Maunder, FiowerGirl ; Miss Burt, 
Dolly Varden ; Miss Malins, Water Lily; Miss 
C. Malins, Queen Elizabeth; Miss Fudger, 
Village Belle; Misses Rogerson and Sin. 
clair, Japanese Girls ; Miss Ainslie, Red, White 
and Blue; Miss Andrews, Lady of the 17ch 
Century; Misses Gorrie and Hussey, Greek 
Costumes; Miss L. Gorrie, Tambourine Girl ; 
Misses Bywater and Burns, Two Little Girls in 
Blue; Mr. Andrews, Minstrel; Mr. Burt, 
Dude; Mr. W. Ewing, Knight of Malta; Mr. 
Fudger. Courtier 16th Century; Mr. 
Jack Tar; Mr. L. Riddell, Country 





Ainslie, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. | 


Squire ; Messrs. W. and G. A, Fudger, Clowns 
Mr. Martin, Spanish Bull Fighter ; Mr. 
Bishopric, Romeo; Mr. Cunningham, Military 
Undress ; Messrs. W. Riddell and Watson of 
Weston, Gunn, Grant, Daniel, Hemming and 


othersin evening dress. 
* 


The Misses Hynes of 179 Wilton avenue gave 
&@ very pleasant evening party to a number of 
their friends on Wednesday, January 31. Pro 
gressive euchre was the order of the early part 
of the evening, after which dancing was in- 
dulged in till the ‘* wee sma’ hours.” A dainty 
supper was served at midnight. Among those 
present were: D:. and Mrs. Wallace, Mr. and 
Mrs. Will Cassidy, Mr. and Mrs. Gross, Mr. 
and Mrs. Berthou, Mr. and Mrs, Dolan, Mr. 
and Mrs. Will Verner, Misses Stewart, Kenny, 
J. and S. Herson, Eichorn, Strachan, Wilson, 
Stock, and Messrs. John Coffee, Charles Burns, 
Ed. Hynes, Dr, Chafee, Wilson, W. O'Connor, 
Dixon, McGarrity of Hamilton, and about fifty 
others. Miss Strachan was the lucky winner 
of the lady's first prize for progressive euchre, 
and Mr. Charles Burns carried off the honor 
from the gentlemen. 


Mrs. Rogers of Madison avenue entertained 
on Toursday evening. F 


Mrs. Mackenzie of Sherbourne street gave a 
dinner party on Thursday evening, which was 
very delightful. The party was small, covers 
being laid for twelve, but menu and guests 
were admirably selected. 

* 

Mrs. Keith of i172 Carlton street gave a plea- 

sant evening on Friday of last week. 


Mrs, Allan of St. George street gave a very 
pleasant afternoon tea on Tuesday of last 
week, 


Mrs. (Justice) MacMahon entertained at 
luncheon on Saturday last. 


Mrs, Jarvis gives a luncheon to-day to a 
number of lady friends. I believe the popular 
number is the limit of her invitations. 

o 

Orient Lodge A.F. and A.M. have reason to 
congratulate themselves on the success of their 
At Home on Monday week. The arrangements 
for the reception of their guests were perfect, 
and the committee deserve great credit for the 
excellent way in which everything was carried 
out, The hall never was decorated so well, and 
the floor, which was in excellent condition, 
was fairly crowded with merry dancers, about 
two hundred and fifty couples being present. 
Upstairs, for the amusement of those who did 
not dance, tables were arranged for cards and 
games, Webbserved a very tempting supper, 
One of the enjoyable teatures of the evening 
was an impromptu concert held in one of the 
rooms upstairs, Some capital songs were sung 
and recitations given. The following are 
the names of the gentlemen who composed 
the committee that had charge of the ar- 
rangements, and to whom the credit must be 
given for the success of the enjoyable event. 
Committee: W. Bro. G. S. Cieland, chairman ; 
W. Bro. F. H. Anderson, secretary ; V. W. Bro. 
John Jones, treasurer; W. Bros. James Mac- 
Farlane, James Hewitt, A. B. Crosby, W. J. 
Chick, T. B. Taylor, Geo. Bailie, Geo. R. Moore, 
Alf. Jackson, Kk, Richardson, W. Barrett, John 
Smith, Ed. Lewis, F. Mauthie, F. Crone, and 
R. E. Bailie. Space does not admit of a list of 
the many guests. 


* 

The Forty Club have just concluded a very 
bright season of successful soirees dansantes. 
These re-unions have been held weekly at the 
homes of the members since the organization 
of the club in November. The last was held 
at the residence of Mrs. Hynes, Berkeley street, 
on Monday week. Notwithstanding contra 
attractions the members, with many invited 
guests, recognizing the fact of it being the last 
gathering before Lent, attended with even more 
enthusiasm, if possible, than on former occa- 
sions. The special interest in the final meet- 
ing, too, was manifestly recognized by the 
hospitable host and hostess, who had ela- 
borately and beautifully decorated their pretty 
home, The house was splendidly arranged for 
dancing, and for those who preferred the 
pleasures of a tete-a-tete to the delights of the 
terpsichorean art the attentive hostess, obser- 
vant of their wants, very thoughtfully pro 
vided several cosy nooks upstairs which, it is 
needless to say, were liberally patronized. 

. 

A Benchers’ dinner was given at Osgoode 
Hall yesterday evening, when a score of friends 
dined together. 


The Earl and Countess of Aberdeen arrived 
on Toursday afternoon and after dinner 
atrended the Antigone performance at the 
Academy. Oa Friday the representatives of 
royalty drove about the city, visiting various 
points of interest. At noon the Karl addressed 
the University students, while the Countess 
spoke to the lady students, 


Mes. S. C. Wood entertained a few friends 
on Thursday evening. : 


Mrs. Hammond of Grosvenor street was also 
a Thursday evening hostess, An unusual num- 
ber of small dinners and suppers were given on 
this evening. 


Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne gave asmall dinner 
on Saturday. 3 


Mrs. Burden of Walmer road will be At 
Home to a numbor of guests this afternoon. 


Mrs, Blaikie entertained at luncheon on St. 
Valentine's day. 


Mr. and Mrs, Herbert Mason entertained at 
dinner on Thursday evening. Covers were | 
laid for eighteen guests. 

. 
| 
| 


Mrs. Thomson of Queen's Park gave a 
rather large reception on Thursday evening. 
- 


Mrs. Robert Kilgour was also At Home on 
Thursday evening. 


Mrs. Gouinlock of Grosvenor street gave a 
small evening on Thursday. 
7 


Mrs. Matthews of St. George street gave a 
luncheon on Thursday. | 


On Friday evening of last week the Star | 
Lacrosse Club of Mimico gave their third | 
annual concert and added a new feature in the 










































first annual ball. The affair proved a great 
success, bringing out all the social life of the 
place, and also many welcome visitors from the 
city and from the neighboring town of Weston. 
The Tecumseh and Parkdale Lacrosse Clubs 
drove out in vans and enjoyed themselves 
immensely, finding more pleasure as guests 
than they had formerly done as rivals of the 
Stars. The programme was well arranged, the 
music excellent and the floor b2autifully waxed. 
Then the lady friends of the boys had provided 
adainty supper, so that all in all the people 
of Mimico have ‘to thank the club for one of 
the best social events of the season. 


* 

Many of Parkdale’s fairest little ones spent 
a joyous evening on Tuesday last. The occa- 
sion was a carnival given by the Parkdale 
Curling Club at their rink on Dufferin street. 
The ice was in capital condition, and the band 
lent much to the enjoyment of those skating. 
Some very effective costumes were worn, 
among which were the following : The Misses 
Lackie, Ladies of the French Court; Helen 
Wadsworth, Student; Violet Wadsworth, 
Swedish Peasant; Elsie Wadsworth, Yum- 
Yum; Olive Hutchinson, Esmeralda; Mar- 
jory Sewell, Snow White; Mabel Kelly, 
Spanish Girl; Helen Kelly, Shepherdess ; 
Gwendoline Beddome, Tambourine Dancer ; 
Winnifred Sherman, Queen of Hearts; 
Fiorie Bryan, Cap and Gown; Daisy Gouin- 
lock, Turk; Masters Norman Perry, Indian; 
Charlie Quelch, Baker; Harry Quelch, 
Japanese; LeClerc Atkinson, Chinese Man- 
darin ; Rex Nicholson, St. Jacob's Oil Bottle; 
Macbeth Rowe, Jockey; Howard Ridout, 
Japanese; Jack Ridout, Torreador; Allan 
Perry, Eclipse ; Claude Bryan, Girl; C. N. Fen- 
wick, Micawber; Charlie Harris, Mexican 
Scout ;G. Morden, Page ; and Arthur Murdock, 
Negro. Among the onlookers were: Mrs, 
Rowe, Mes. J. S. Lackie, Mr. and Mrs, H. L, 
Dunn, Mr. and Mrs. Magann, Mrs, G. B. 
Perry, Mr. James Scott, Miss Buck, Mrs. 
Atkinson, Miss Maynard, Mrs. W. C. Bed- 
dome, Mr. H. T. McMillan, Mr. Wedd, Miss 
Qaelch, Mrs, Langley Sewell, Mr. Hutchinson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Gouinlock, Mr. and Mrs. D. Mor- 


rice, and Mr. and Mrs, Sherman, 
* 


One of the most successful society events of 
the season in Brantford was given by Mrs, E. 
Brophey and Mra, J. E. Elliott of Elm Villa, 
the residence of the former. Its especial charm 
was its novelty and the beauty of its decora- 
tions. At the entrance of the drawing-room 
stood Mrs. E. Brophey, who was attired in 
black lace with silver ornaments; Mrs, J. E, 
Elliott, ia black satin and jet, and Mra. James 
Rassell of Portland, Oregon, who wore a 
beautiful costume of pink satin and chiffon, 
with diamonds. These ladies received the 
guests in the back parlor. Mrs.C. A.Satchell of 
Buffalo, who wore a dress of black velvet and 
yellow crepe, with diamonds; Mrs. J. H. Old- 
ham, who was attired in cream brocade, as- 
sisted in receiving. In this room Russian tea 
was served. The table was decorated in laven- 
der with hyacinths, crushed violets and 
dragges; three ladies in lavender and white 
costumes served. In the dining-room was the re- 
freshment table, the decorations of which were 
in scarlet and green and were exceptionally 
beavtiful. Long ropes of smilax hung from the 
chandelier toeach corner of the table ;among this 
vested pretty red butterflies. The table was de- 
corated with carnations and maiden-hair ferns. 
This room opens into the hall, in which was 
the 'l'rappe table. This was decorated in pink, 
with roses and ferns, The young ladies that 
attended looked very charming under a pink 
banquet lamp which sent a pretty glow over 
them. There were five young misses that 
actec. as ushers and maids of honor, attired in 
pink and white costumes, Banks of flowers 
and bouquets of tulips, jonquils, hyacinths and 
roses in the different rooms lent additional 
beauty to the scene, and with strains of sweet, 
low music the effect was charming. The 
flowers and other decorations came from 
Buffalo, Tne arrangements were superintended 
by Mrs, Satchell, About two hundred guests 
attended. Altogether it was a very enjoyable 
At Honie. 


* 


The cpera under consideration by the con- 
ductor of the Harmony Club, Mr, Schuch, is 
sure to be popular, and has never before been 
given ir Toronto. A large membership has 
been enrolled and a meeting called for Wednes- 
day, when Mr, Dodd, the stage manager, will be 
introduced and a synopsis of the opera will ba 
given by him. Mr. Dodd has had large experi. 
ence both with comic and grand opera, is a 
good singer and comedian, and has acted as stage 
manager for such companies as the Karl Rosa, 
Bostonians and Duff Opera Company. Mr. 


Dodd isan Englishman and hopes to settle in 


Toronto. 
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Persian 
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[PARIS KID GLOVE; STOR 


and undressed Kid 





Four-button dressed 


Gloves with fancy stitchings and welts to 
match any costume. 


Eight-button length Biarritz Glove makes a 
nice shopping glove and fits beautifully, fo: 


9o cents. 
! ‘ ‘ 
{ Six and eight-button length undressed Kid 


Gloves to match any costume. 


Chens Gloves our Specialty 


rR «&G. CORSETS ». o. 


MILLINERY and DRESSMAKING 


WM. STITT & CO. 


11 and 18 KING STREET EAST 


White 
= China 


FOR DECORATING 





If you are interested in these 
goods we will be pleased to mail 
you our illustrated sheets and 
quote prices. 

We keep only the finest 
French China (no seconds) and 
the prices are so low that we 
allow no discounts. An ama 
teur buys at the same price as a 
professional. 





a 


Ghul 


116 YONGE S? COR ADELAIDE 





Established 1836 


ELLIS’ 
> 


THE 
PUREST 
cs 


FROM ALL 

THE FAMOUS 

DIAMOND MINES 
K 


Dealing extensive'y in diamonds con- 
| tinuously for over a half century has 
| established the high prestige we enjoy, 

and, incidentally, developed the advan- 

tages which experienced buyers, every- 
where, associate with this house. Our 
trade with visitors from the States, com- 
bined with that of our Canadian patrons, 
requires a vastly larger collection and 
| choicer assortment of diamonds than 
even a large establishment is generally 
supposed to carry. This enables us to 
please the greatest diversity of in- 

dividual tastes—and it also has an im- 

portant bearing on prices. 


=BLLS= 


3 KING STREET East, 





_ 
TORONTO 

Enquiries by letter always receive our 
prompt and careful attention, and our cata 
logue will be mailed ¢t ny 


address on re 





Dee 


PATTERNS 


(LIMITED) 


Cor. King & Victoria Sts, Toronto 





Elegantly Fitted... 


Dining, Reception 
and Assembly Rooms 


Suitable for all classes of public or private entertainments. 


HARRY WEBB 


a Yonge and [lelinda Streets 
ea TORONTO 
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EK, F. Knowles, Mr. R, Kerr, Miss R. Lay, 
President and Mrs, Loudon, the Misses Lough- 
rin of Guelph, Rev. George Logie, B.A., Miss 
M. Laird of Hamilton, Miss M. Little and 
Miss S. Little, Miss E, Lyttle of Cambray, Mr. 
J. Lawrence, Miss Lowes, Miss M. Leslie, Miss 
E, Massie, Miss E. J. Miller, Rev. W. A. J. 
Martin and Mrs. Martin, Sir Oliver Mowat, 
Prof. Mounteer, Rev. Prof. McLaren, Principal 
McIntyre, Rev. Prof. McCurdy, Mrs. McLaren 
of-Ottawa, Miss McCrae, C. E. Marchall, B.A., 
Dr. and Mrs. McPhedran, Principal and Mrs, 
Macvicar of Montreal, Miss L. McBean, Rev. 
Neil Morrison, B.A., Mr. R. J. McLean, 
Mr. J. W. McWaters, Rev. J. A. Morri- 
son of Listowel, Mr. J. Morrow, Mr. 
J, Maxwell, Miss A. Mitchell, Miss Meikle 
of Woodbridge, Miss McKutcheon, Miss 
M. MecMurchy of Clinton, Miss Maniland 
of Grimbsy, Miss J. Murdoch of Elora, Mr. N. 
McPhail of Orillia, Mr. R. E. McPherson, Rev. 
A. and Mrs. McGilvray, Miss McGilvray, Dr. 
and Mrs. McLean of Woodbridge, Mr. and Mrs. 
R. Muldrew, Miss Muldrew, Mr. A. McIntosh, 
Miss J. McIntosh, Miss Tilly Mitchell of 
Stouffville, Mr. D. McKenzie, Miss L. McLean, 
President Ladies’ College, Miss McQuarrie, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Mascrop, Rev. W. R. and Mrs. 
McIntosh of Allandale, Mrs. J. Matheson of 
Woodstock, Rev. J. Neil, B.A., Miss North 
of Teviotdale, Mr. and Mrs. Nicholson, Rev. 
J. J. Proudfoot, D.D., Miss Porte, Miss M. 
Patterson, Rev. R. Pyke of Shakespeare, Mr. 
and Mrs. H. Price, Miss K. H. Panton of 
Stratford, the Misses Proudfoot, Rev. W. Reid, 
D.D., Rev. D. M. Ramsay, B.D., of Mount 
Forest, Chancellor Rand, Principal and Mrs. 
Reeve, Miss Rodgers, Miss K. Richardson, 
Miss S. Ross, Miss M. Robinson of Colling- 

wood, Mr. and Miss Ritchie of Beaverton, Mr. 
W. J. Rogers, Miss B. Roxborough, President 
Ladies’ College, Miss C, E. Rothwell, Miss 
Rogers, Miss M. Rogers, Miss G. Rogers, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Richardson, Mr. and 
Mrs. C. Richardson, Miss Rutherford, 

Principal Sheraton, Mrs, Sleemen, Miss W. 

Symington of Windsor, Mr. and Mrs. J. H. 

Scott of Hagersville, Mr. and Miss Semple, 

Miss Smith, Dr. and Mrs. Stuart, Miss M. 

Slemmon, Mrs. M. Slemmon, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. F. Stewart, Mr. and Mrs. A. Steele, Miss 

Steele, the Misses Sloan, Miss S. C. Stuart, 

Miss St. George, Miss A. Stevely of London, 

Rev. Prof. Thompson, M.A., B.D., Mr., Mrs. 

and Miss Torrance, Rav. R. C. Gibb, B.A., and 

Mrs. Gibb, Miss L. Tomlinson, Miss Trow, Presi- 

dent Ladies’ College, Mr. and Miss Tattle, Miss 

Turnbull and the Misses Turnbull of Hamilton, 

Miss F. Vivian, Rev. W. G. Wallace, Miss 

Washington, Mr. and Mrs. Woodroffe, Miss 

Grace Watson of Woodstock, Miss B. Wilson, 


the Misses Wilson of Hamilton, Rev. J. Wil- 
son, B.A., of Niagara Falls South, Miss J. E. 
Watson of Pine Grove, Miss Way, Mr. M. W. 
Wright, Miss L. West of Woodstock, Miss 
Whiteside. Miss Wade, Rev. J. Younge, M A., 
and Mrs. Younge, and representatives from the 
following universities and coileges: Toronto 
University, Victoria, McMaster, Trinity, 
Queen's, Wycliffe, Presbyterian College, Mont- 
real, Toronto Medical School, Trinity Medical 
School, Woman’s Medical College, Osgoode 
Hall College of Pharmacy, School of Pedagogy, 
Normal School, School of Practical Science, 
Coligny College, Ottawa, Brantford Ladies’ 
Coliege, Bloor street Presbyterian Ladies’ (ol- 
lege and Morvyn house. 


Social and Personal. 







































































































N Friday evening of last 
week Knox College was 

_en fete, as much as such 
a sedate institution can 

be. The quaint old halls 

were softly carpeted and 
hung with flags and drap- 
eries. Groups of staid 
young students stood 
here and there and con- 
versed in decorous under. 
tone with their lady visi- 
tors. The various pre- 
cincts of library, board- 
room and museum were 
brightened by pretty girls 
; in demi-toilette and stu- 
_ #4 dents in contrasting flow- 

ing black gowns. Everywhere was quiet and 

observant solicitude for the enjoyment of their 

guests, from the well known quaint smile of 

Principal Gaven and the beaming bonhomie of 

handsome Dr. McLaren, to the awkward and 

honest attention of the most nervous young 

student whose college days had scarcely well 

begun, A table full of interesting photographs 

held constant groups, dimly seen from the cor- 

ridor beyond, as they chatted in the soft light 

of rose-shaded lamps and turned over pictures 

of Indian and other mission scenes. In Con- 

vocation Halla musical programme attracted as 

many asthe hall would hold, and there the Glee 

Club sang sweetly, and the dainty tinkling of 

the mandolin mingled with the soft thrumming 

ot the harp and the Ladies’ String Quartette 
roused the enthusiasm of the audience. Miss 
Edith Miller, gowned in heliotrope silk with 

deep lace falling from her pretty shoulders, 
sang, in her own charming way, several 
songs. Her accompanist, Miss Burson, a 

golden-haired lady, wore a becoming white 
dress, and played and looked sweetly. Among 
the guests were: Mrs. G. W. Ross and her 
niece, Miss Rose, a very bright and bonnie 
young lady, Mrs. and Miss Tomlinson, Miss 
Lauretta Bowes, Miss Caven, who assisted the 
principal in doing the honors, Dr. and Mrs, Mc- 
Intyre, the lady most elegantly gowned in black 
velvet and white lace, Major Kennedy, Mrs, 
Hunter, in black silk and lace, Prof. and Mrs, 
Hume, the latter in a pretty gown of white silk. 
After the first part of the programme was con- 
cluded an exodus to the dining-room took 
place, where a buffet was served by Webb and 
light refreshments partaken ot. The guests 
who were late in securing seats for the first 
half of the programme were then escorted to 
the Convocation Hall and the short concert con- 
cluded. Mr. Forster's fine portrait of Principal 
Caven was admired by everyone and adorns 
the wall of Convocation Hall above the dais. 
About eleven o’clock Marcicano's orchestra 
began a programme of selections in the second 
corridor, and the crowd was distributed 
through the whole extent of the college. The 
museum, with some very queer and iateresting 
specimens, and an array of idols which anyone 
might worship without breaking the law, for 
nothing was ever like them, and further, some 
extraordinary specimens of millinery and at- 
tire from the antipodes, which have been sent 
from the various Presbyterian mission sta- 
tions, were objects of interest to many a smil- 
ing and fashionable lady. A very large num- 
ber of guests attended this conversazione in 
spite of the frightful state of the roads, ankle- 
deep in snow and water, and at least one fair 
dame went shivering into the hospitable 
college, fora smart little rubber shoe stuck 
pathetically in a lake of slush just where the 
car stopped at the gates. Quaint Scotch 
mottoes were hung on the various landings, 
and I was much struck with the modesty 
which arranged the last line of the programme 
in German, as it announced that we must all 
be out of bounds by one o’clock! In every pos- 
sible way Kaox College did her best for the en- 
tertainment and welcome of her many friends. 
The invited guests were: Prof. Alexander, 
Mrs., Alexander and Miss L. Adamson, Mrs. 
Atkinson, Miss K. Archer, Miss Agnew, Mr. 
and Mrs. F. 3B. Allan, Mr. and the 












‘TO THE HOOSIER POET” : 


A greeting to Riley on the publication of his 
new book, ‘* Poems Here at Home.” 
MCKENNA, JOHN P., 
Bookeeller, 80 Yonge St. 


‘Bout oncet a year Jim Riley writes a book o’ 
verse ter sell, 

An’ the folks ’at buys it reads it, and ‘ey likes 
it mighty well ; 

His poems are plain ‘nd common, like the 
folk ’emselves, I guess, 

With a dreamin’ music in ‘em ‘nd a sorter 
tenderness 

"At creeps into the heart ’nd makes it some- 
how beat in time 


Misses Allen and Mrs. Allen of Paisley, Rev, | With the fancy of the poet ‘nd the ripple of 
William and Mrs. Burns, Chancellor Burwash, his rhyme ; 
So you who like the potery you c’n read ‘nd 


Provost Body, M.A., D.C.L., Mr. Wallis Bry- 
don, Mrs. Brock, Miss Brock, J. E. Bryant, 
M.A., Miss M. Budge, Miss L. Budge, Rev. 
Mr. and Mrs, W. A. Bradley, Miss L. A. Bowes, 
Mr. W. J. Booth, Miss Burkhoider of Hamil- 
ton, Mr. G. Buchanan, Miss Ballingal, Mr. G. 
Begg, Mr. Charles Brund, Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Booth, Mr. and Miss Begg, Miss K. Bertram, 
Miss Boggs, Principal Caven, D."™ , and Mrs, 
Caven, W. Mortimer Clark, Q.C., Mr. and Mrs, 
H. Cassels, the Misses Clark, Miss S, E. Cam- 
eron of Newmarket, Miss Cheer of Orillia, Mr. 
Thomas and Mrs, Caswell, Mr. R. A. Cranston, 
Mrs. Christie, Mr. and the Misses Couen, Miss 
Cleland, Miss E. Cranston, Mr. R. J. Carson, 
Mr, and Mrs. T. Drummond, Mr. and Mrs. W. 
Dunbar of Dumbarton, Mr, E. A. B. Dixon, 
Mr. and Miss Douglas of Woodstock, Miss 
Drinnier, Miss Dow, Miss M. Duff, Miss D xon 
of Woodbridge, Miss B. Dewar, Miss Diprose, 
Miss H. Diprose, Miss M. E. Daff, Miss G. 
Dingel, Rev. S. H. Eastman, Miss Evans, Miss 
A. E, Allerby of V/oodbridge, Rev. Wm. Far- 
quaharson of Claude, W. Fullerton, the Misses 
Fullerton, Dr. and Mrs, Ferguson, Rev. Mr. 
Fisher and D:, Fisher of Warsaw, N.Y., Mr. 
and Mrs, Findlay, Miss M. G. Ferguson, Rev. 
Y. A. Fenwick of Woodbridge, the Misses 
Findlay, Miss W. Fair, Miss A. Flaws, the 
Misses Falton, Miss M. E. Ferguson, Mr. W. 
N. Ferguson, Mr. and Mrs. Frawley, Rev. Prof. 
and Mrs. Gregg, Miss Gregg, Principal and 
Mrs. Galbraith, Mr. and Mrs. Gourlay, Mr. 
Grey, Peincipal Grant, Ds. and Mrs. Geikie, 
Mrs, and the Misses Gibson, Mr. and Mrs, Alex. 
Gorrie, Mr. D, Grant, Mr. and Mrs, Wm. Gor- 
don, Mr. and Mrs. Gowans, Mias N. Grier, 


think about 
Will be glad to hear ’at Riley’s got 
a 
new 
book 


out. 
—From “ Life.” 


? Twin 

¢ Cluster 
3 larquis 

; Solitaire 

: Half=-hoop 
: 
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—in fact ALL the 
most desirable styles of 
LADIES’ RINGS now in 
vogue are being shown by 
us in rich profusion, com- 
prising almost every pos- 
sible combination of D1a- 
MONDS, EweraLps, RuBIEs, 
SAPPHIRES, TuRQUOISES, 
Oras, PEARLS, &c. 

Rare value, because we 


Miss M. Grierson, Miss A. Grimmason, 
Miss Goodfellow, Miss Gould, Miss Gollan, Miss select our stones person 
). Grant, Miss M. Greenaway of Tottenham, ally from the cutters in 
Mr, a « > 3. Moe / 

r. James Henderson, Rev. H. K. Horne, B.A Amsterdam. 


LL.B., of Elora, Prof. and Mrs. J. G. Hume, 
Mr. and Mrs. Hugill of Ingersoll, Miss Ida 
Howard, Mrs. and Miss F. Hallimore, Mr. G. 
Hall, Miss Henry, the Misses Hill, Miss M. 
Ingles, Miss J. Ingles, Miss K. Johnetone, 
Miss M. Johnstone, B.A., Miss H. Johnstone, 
Miss J, Johnstone, Mr. A. Johnston, 
Principal and Mre. Kirkland, Miss Keager, 
Mayor Kennedy and Miss Kennedy, Mr. 
George and Miss Keith, Mr. Kemp, Miss 


Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 
Goods sent for inspec- 
tion to parties furnishing 
undoubted references. 
Correspondence invited. 


SH OOOOO0OOO0OOO 


FOOL SOO SS OOOFOOOO00OO004 @ 


Novels,” jast ready 


_TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 3 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


T may be a reversing of the 
usual, but it is the case that 
here one may in very truth expect 
much for little. An average of 
low values, lower than you find 
anywhere else are to be found all 


over the house. 


Ladies’ Black Cashmere Hose, seamless, 17}0. 

Ladies’ Fine Black Cashmere Hose, 250. 

Ladies Fine Black Oashmere Hose, seamless and high- 
mae 350, or 3 pairs for $1; 403, or 3 pairs 

or 

Ladies’ Black Cashmere Hose, colored silk embroidered, 
50> per pair 

Ladies’ Italian Silk Hose for evening wear, in pale blue, 
pink, white, yellow, nile green, hellotrope, cardinal 
and gray, 500 per pair 

Mises’ and Boys’ Cashmere Hose, ribbed and plain, In all 
eizee and qualities 

Ladies’ and Caildren’s Heavy Wool Hose, ribbed and plain, 
in all sizes. 

Ladies’ Merino Vests, high neck and long sleeves, 602. 

Ladies’ Natural Wool Veste, high neck and long sleeves, 859. 


It is not a theory, but a well- 
tested fact that we’re astonishing 
everyone in the prices of our flan- 
nel underwear. 


Simpson's teas are the favorite. 
Quality and blends unexcelled. 
Try our 25c. mixed or black tea. 
Costs 4oc. usually. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 
Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 
Queen Street West. 


RRR LSD SR AAI TL ea RO RRO ae PON 
New Twills—=-7 
The latest and most Serges 


popular lines in. . 

Black and Navy; they are a firm, round 
twill with a clean surface and bright finish, 
will not wear rough or nap; a first shipment 


of this line now in stock. You will certainly 
be pleased with these yoods—a_ decided 
change from the fine twill estamines of last 
season. Ask to see them. 

New Laces are selling quickly; this is 
going to be a yreat season for laces. We 
have all widths, colors and qualities now in 
stock. The prices are very low. 


H. A. STONE & CO., 212 Yonge St. 








THE LATRST 


All Night 


POLKA 
OA RRIE 


BY 
PUBLISHED BY 


SANDERS 
A. & S. NORDHEIMER, 15 King St , Toronto 


[Dunlop 
«Florist 


SALESKOOMN 
445 1-2 YONGE STREET - 
Te'ephone 4192 
Conservatories, Bloor Street West 


TORONTO 


Twelve Greenhouses, 70,000 feet of glass ; 
20,000 Rose trees in bloom. 


Nothing Sold but Absolutely Fresh Cut 
Flowers 


Mail, Express and Telephone orders sup- 
plied with flowers from the greenhouse. _ 

Roses, Carnations, Violets, Lilies of the 
Valley, Hyacinths innumerable, Foliage and 


Flowering Plants. 
JOHN H. DUNLOP 


The Leading Hair Dressing Rooms 
DORENWEND’S 


Ladies attending Balls, 
Opera, Weddings, &c., 
should have their hair 
Greseed at Dorenwend’s in 
the newest and most be- 
coming manner. Instyles 
we always lead, never 
copy. Hair Catting, Singe- 
ing, Shampooing, Dyeing 
and Bleaching. See the 
many styles in Bangs, 
manufactured of naturally 
Curly Hair. Switches, all 
Long Hair. Wigs and 
Other coverings. Better 
goods and cheaper than 
any other house in Canada. 
103 and 105 Wenge St. 


Telephone 1551 


2 New Novels: 
Memoirs of Sherlock Holmes 
(A sequel to “Adventures of Sher 
Holmes,” a continuation of those 
famous detective tales. 
By A. CONAN DOYLI 
Author of “dhe Refagees,” “Micah Olark,” 
“ White Company, &c 
With 25 itlustratio: «, pp.. 759., or $1 25, cloth. 
Out on the Sunset Sea 
By ALBION W. TOURGEE 
Author of ‘* Murvale Keetman,” “A Fool's 


Er x . 
Fally iNustrated, cloth, 462, pp , $1.26 
Post Free Anywhere , 
aa% Bend for our ** Bookmark Oatalogue of Select New 
Free on application. 


JAS. BAIN & SON 
53 King Street East, Toronto 











Scottish __—_ 


Clan and Family Tartans 


The rich vari-colored TARTANS OF SCOTLAND are fashionable at all times. For 
the present season there is nothing more appropriate or comfortable than a COSTUME 
made of one of these. 

Our stock includes all the leading CLAN AND FAMILY NAMES, in which we can 
also supply Traveling Rugs, Silk and Wool Shawls, Ribbons, Handkerchiefs, Sashes. Ties, 
Xc. (correet designs). 


King Street 
Toronto 


JOHN CATTO & SO 


SUPERIOR DYEING and CLEANING 





Of LADIES’ DRESSES. Furniture, Curtains, Gentlemen's Dress 
Costumes, Mantles and Jack Draperies, Table Covers, Overcoats, Ulsters, Suits, 
ets, Ulsters, Shawls Damask, Repp and all Military Uniforms. 
and Fancy Wraps, etc. the New Fabrics, etc., et Cleaned or Dyed. 

Cleaned or Dyed. Cleaned or Dyed. \ll Tailor Pressed. 


Our Parisian Dry Cleaning System (**1'9%/°") is Unrivalled 


{ 1. No alteration of shade or color. 


pv . « . 12 Not the least shrinkage. 
ADVANTAGES | 3 Every article may be repeatedly cleaned. 
4. No unmaking neceseary. 


NOTE,—Goods must not be too far worn or soiled fcr this proces>. 


R. PARKER & CO., Steam Dyers and Cleaners 


WORKS AND HEAD OFFICE~787 to 791 Yonge Street 


















VARNISHED 
Boarp 

ON WHICH THEGOOOS doms 

ARE WRAPPED. 


hold word. 
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TELEPHONE 1289 


Fire Sale... 


In consequence cf the recent fire on 
our premises we have decided to < ffera 
large proportion of our STOCK AT 
SWEEPING REDUCTIONS. 


GREAT BARGAINS 


In Ladies, Misses and Children’s 
Boots Shoes and S\ippers. 


fale Now Going On. 


H.&C€ Blachford 
83 to 89 King 
St. East, Toronto 









HAVE YOU SEEN 


AMERICAN BOOTS AND SHOES 
W. L. WALLACE’S, 110 Yonge Street 


I keep in stock euch high grade makes, such as Eddy & 
Webster, of Rochester. Every pair guaranteed, In Gente’ 
Bootes and Shoes such celebrated makes as Wright & 
Richards, Stacey, Adams & Co. When down town see 
the window, and come in and get prices. 


Warm Footwear 














Choice lines of Seasonable Shoes, 
Rubbers and Overshoes. Pretty 
evening Shoes in new styles. 
Lovely shades in new Satin 
Slippers at wonder- 


THE J. D. KING CO., Limited. 


MILLINERY AND en 
| 








The ladies of Toronto are invited 
to inspect a full assortment of 
the very latest novelties in Art- 


| 

. i 

istic Millinery at our showrooms. | 
1 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 
41 King St. West, Toronto 
No. 10 Washington Avenue 


Six Doors East of Spadina Avenue 


Dressmaking... 


Miss M. E. LAKEY, formerly of 80 
Gerrard Street East, begs to announce 
to her numerous customers that she has 
removed her dressmaking  establish- 
ment to the above address. 


Latest English, French and American styles. 
Mourning orders promptly attended to. 
Evening Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 


“MISS PATON 


to offer her friends and patrons artistic, 





Ie now 


fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dresses at her 


Fashionable Dreeemaking Pariore at 
R. Walker & Sons, 33 to 43 King St. East 


WATSON’S 
COUGH DROPS 


In business a good name is vital. 
beautiful in Black Dress Goods. 
Great Britain, while on this side, they have 


should buy no other black dress goods till they have seen Priestley’s. 


to an unequalled durability, a beautiful draping quality. 














CITY OFFICES~—s59 King Street West, 209 Yonge Street, 475 Queen Street West, 1267 
Queen Street West, 277 Queen Street East 





Priestley’s Dress Goods 


A good name is more potent than thrones and king- 


The name of 


Priestley is a synonym for what is delicate, durable and 


In England it is a house- 


Priestley’s dress fabrics are worn by the well dressed women of 


Ladies 2 


They add 


attained to general favor. 


Women of taste understand 


what that means in the success of a costume. 


1 





MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 


MODES 


122 King Street West 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE 


‘TORONTO 





The Lewis Magnetic Corset ™,5nmgrier te 
It ig mechanically oon- 
| ¢ EW] ‘ structed upon scientific 
nciples, symmetrica) 


wee n shape and unique in 
a SREREOR,  aeee 
¥ eer" ° w? 
of highly tempered eprin 


design. 
: \ NLR & 
‘ Pi 
1 
\ ti Pf 
‘ { : 
ribbon steel, which is 


Each section of the cor- 
wl superior to any other 
. 









maintain the vertical 
lives of the body, and 
readily conforms to the 
figure of the wearer 

It is stayed with strips 







set is so formed as to 
boning material owing to 
{te flexibitity, smooth. 
ness and durability. 

Each steel (or stay) le 
nickel-plated, highly pol- 
ished and guaranteed not 
to corrode, metal ti 





> | iF to prevent the ends from 
SS py if cutting through the 
SS fabrics 

SL The steels (or stays) are 

incased in separate poo- 

kets and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 

80 distributed as to afford the necessary support to the 

spine, chest and abdomen, while at the same time so 

fe ap that they yield readily to every movement of the 
y, thus assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 

Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not fee! 
perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
whom they were purchased and have their money re- 
funded. 

See that the name ‘‘ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset” is stamped, 
on each pair, without which none are genuine. 

MANUPACTURED ONLY BY THE 
Crompton Cerset Co., 18 York St., Toronto, Ont 


Le Bal Poudre 


Those who have had the 
Opportunity to take part 
or to witness the charming 
Bal Poudre ot last Mondsy, 
February 5, 


Must Acknowledge 


tbat the hair is the most 
essential factor in a lady's 
appearance. ‘‘La Robe de 
Bal” ts very insignifisant if 
the “ Hair” ie not dressed 
to correspond the tout en- 
semble. hose ladies who 
had their hair artistically 
dressed at the Bal Poudre 
were decidedly the favor- 
ites In appearance by the 
decided difference to those 
who neglected that very 
important factor, the Coif- 
_ fure. 

Those ladies who had their hair dreseed at ARMAND’S 
were, without flattering, the favorites, the most tastefully 
and charming Dames du Bal. 

La Coiffure d’ une Dame, 
Est le Miroir de son Ame. 








J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & 60. 


COIFFEURES PARFUMEURS 
441 Vonge, cor. Carlten, Telephone 2498, Torrente 


b PEMBER’S 


HAIR STORE 
127 YONGE STREET 


For fine Hair goods, call 
and inspect our stook and 
be convinced that we 
have the finest stock of 





Ladies’ Hair Dressing 
Parlors complete in every 
cular, and tladies 
will receive our most 
careful attention. Latest 
designs in Hair Dressing. 
Bleaching and Dyeing 
any shade a ; 





For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, etc. Invaluable to Or- BW 2 and oft Salted anthchen ot 


atore and vocalists. R. & T. W. stamped on each drop. 


PEMBER’S Hair Store, 127 Yonge Street. Telephone 2275, 






































































































































ie Ascites 


ie ota aot 


enone $s 



























































































































PART VII. 


The People of the 


BY H. RIDER HAGGARD. 


Mist 


COPYRIGHT 1893 BY H. RIDBR HAGGARD. 


CHAPTER NIII. 
A MIDNIGHT MARRIAGE 


“Gone,” said Pereira again. “And now, 
friend Pierre, before we ratify this little mat- 
ter by the aid of Holy Church, perhaps you will 
table the gold. This is a cash transaction, 
remember.” ¥ 

“Certainly,” answered Leonard. ‘‘ Where is 
that black dog of mine, the dwarf? Ah! there 
he is. Dog, weigh out the stuff; if you have 

not enough, here is more.” And he unbuckled 
his belt, from which he had been careful to ex- 
tract the ruby, and threw it to Otter.” 

** Now, Sa and companions,’ he went 
on, “for I hope that we may do business to- 
gether by and by, drink my health and my 
bride’s. I have paid pretty dear for her, but 
what of it? Agentleman of our profession 
should always be ready to back his fancy, for if 
his is apt to be a short life he may as well 
make it a merry one. 

** She will think the better of you, and you of 
her for it,” cried a voice, ** Here is to Captain 
Pierre and the girl.” And they drank, shout- 
ing aloud in their half drunken merriment. 

Meanwhile Otter, advancing with obsequious 
steps, was pouring handful after handful of 
gold coin and ingots into the large scales which 
Pereira caused to be held before him. Now all 
the gold was in a shining heap. 

‘The balance does not turn, 
**T claim the girl.’ 

*‘ Baas,” said Otter ina low voic>, and speak- 
ing in Dutch, “have you more gold? The 
weight is short.” 

Leonard glanced carelessly at the scales; 
they were trembling on the turn. 

** As much as you like,” he said, 
is what will do it.” 

And drawing off his signet ring he threw it 
on the pile. Tae ruby excepted, it was the last 
thing of value that he had about him. Tae 
scale vibrated and sank down. 

* Good,” said Pereira, rubbing his hands at 
the sight of so much treasure, ‘‘ But bring me 
the acid that may test the stuff. No 
offence, stranger Pierre, but this is a wicked 
world, in which brass has passed for gold be- 
fore to-day.” 

The acid was brought and the ingots tested 
at hazard, Pereira holding them to the light 
of the lamp. 

“They are good,” 
do your part. 

The priest 'vanctsco stepped forward. He 
was very pale and seemed terrified. Leonard. 
watching him, wondered what had brought 
him into such company, for the man’s face was 
good and even refined. 

“Dom Antonio,” said the priest in a soft 
girlish voice, ‘“‘I protest against this. Fate has 
brought me among you, though against my 
own will, and I have been forced to bear the 
sight of much evil, but I have wrought none. 
I have shriven the dying, I have ministered 
to the sick, I have comforted the oppressed, 
but I have taken no share of the price of blood; 
I am a priest of the Holy Church, and if I wed 
these two before the sight of men. they will be 
husband and wife till death, and I shall have 
set the seal of the blessing of the Church upon 
an act of shame. I will not doit. 

‘You will not doit, you shaveling traitor !” 
screamed Pereira in a voice hoarse with rage. 
**D» you want to follow your brother, then? 
Look here, my friend, either you obey me and 
marry these two or " and he hissed a 
horrible threat. 

**No, no,” said Leonard, anxious to find an 
escape from this abominable mockery. ‘* Let 
him be. 
The lady and I can do without them.” 

**T tell you, stranger, that you shall marry 
this girl, and this sniveler must marry you. If 
you don't, I will keep both her and the gold. 
And as for him, he can choose. Here, slaves, 
bring the #jamboch.” 

Francisco's delicate face flashed pink. “Iam 
no hero that I can suffer thus,” he said. ‘‘I 
will do your bidding, D»m Antonio, and may 
God forgive me the sin! For you, P.erre and 
Jaanna, I am about to make you man and wife, 
to join you in a sacrament that is none the less 
holy and indissoluble because of the dreadful 


” said Xavier, 


“but here 


he said, ‘‘ Now, Father, 





circumstances under which it is celebrated. I | 


say to you, Pierre, abandon your wickedness 
and love and cherish this woman, lest a curse 
from heaven fall upon you. I say to you, Ja- 
anna, put your trust in God, the God of the 
fatherless and oppressed, who will avenge 
your wrongs—and forgive me. Let water be 
brought, that I may consecrate it—water and a 
ring. 

‘Here, take this one,” said Pereira, lifting 
Leonard's signet ring from the pile of gold. 
‘I give it back for a luck-penny. 

And he tossed the ring to the priest. 

Water was brought in a basin and the father 
consecrated it. 

Then he bade Leonard stand by thegirl and 
motioned to the crowd to fall back from them. 
All this while Leonard had been watching 
Tuanna. She said no word and her face was 
calm, but her eyes told him the terror and per- 
plexity which tore her heart. 

Once o~ twice she lifted her clenched right 
hand toward her lips, then dropped it without 
touching them. Leonard knew but too well 
what deed she meditated. He knew also the 
deadly nature of the drug she carried. If once 
it touched her lips! The suspense was terrible, 
He could bear it no longer, even at the risk of 
discovery; he must speak with her. In 
obedience to the priest’s direc*ion he sauntered 
to her side, laughing. Then, still laughing, 
with his hand he separated the tresses of dark 
hair, as though to look at the beauty of her 
side face, and bent down as if to kiss her. 

She stood pale and rigid, but once more her 
hand went towards her mouth. 


“Stop,” he whispered swiftly into her ear, 
speaking in [aglish: ‘I have come to rescue 
you. Go through this, it means nothing. 


Then, if I bid you, run for the drawbridge into 
the slave-cam 

She heard. t e light of intelligence shone in 
her eyes, and her hand fell again. 

** Come, stop that, friend P.erre,” 
suspiciously. ‘‘ What 
about?” 

“*T was telling the bride how 
think her,”? he anawered carelessly. 

Juanna turned and ftlished on him a well 
simulated glance of hate and scorn. Then the 
ceremony began. 

The young priest had a low and beautiful 
voice, and by the light of the moon he read the 
Roman Catholic ritual of marriage so solemnly 
that even the villains who stood round ceased 
their jokes and sneers and were silent, All 
things were done in order, though Juanna 
made no reply to the usual questions, With 
much sham courtesy the loathesome Pereira 
gave the bride away—their hands were jsined, 
the ring was set upon Juanna’s finger, the 
blessing was pronounced and it was finished. 

All this while Leonard stood like a man in a 
dream. He felt as though he were really being 
married ; it even came into his mind, as he 
looked upon the loveliness of the mock bride at 
his side, that a worse fite might befall him 
Then of a sudden an incident happened that 
brought him to a sense of the facts. The priest 
had no brush with which to sprinkle the con- 
secrated water and ‘looked round for a substi 
tute, = 3a 

‘“*Here, take this,” said Pereira, with a 
coarse laugh, as he snatched a three-thonged 
slave-whip from the hand of a man who stood 
by and handed it to Francisco. He took the 
scourge, which was stained with blood, dipped 
it into the basin and scattered the holy drops 
upon them—drops of blood and water. Juanna 
saw and shivered, and Leonard awoke from 
his dream ; the farce was played, now he must 
strive to escape. ‘' There, 


beautiful I 


said Pereira | 
are you whispering | 


What do the cheat’s pray ers matter? | 





| Dom Antonio,” he said, ‘‘and I think I heard 
this lady whisper that with your permission 
we will bid you good night. My canoe——” 

‘*Nonsense, you will stop here to-night,” 
sai i Pereira. 

** Thanks, I thiak not,” said Leonard. *‘ To- 
morrow I may return to doa little busiress of 
another kin I have acommission for about 
fifty, at a good price for the right sort.” As 
Leonard spoke thus, glancing to the east, he 

saw dense masses of vapor rising into the air 

about halfa mile away. Tie damp reeds had 
been fired at last. The Settlement men had 
not failed in their task, and soon the fiames 
would be discovered ; he must be gone, and 
swiftly, 

‘Well, if you must, you must,” answered 
Pereira, and Leonard observed that he looked 
relieved as he said it. He did not know the 
reason atthe time. It was this: Juanna had 
told him that the man who bought her would 
find his death in it. He had a superstitious 
fear of the girl, and believed her; therefore he 

as glad that her purchaser should go, lest it 

might be said that he murdered him in order to 
retain both the woman and her price. So she 
bade him farewell, and Leonard turned to de- 
part, followed by Otter and Juanna, whow he 
ied by the hand. 

And now all might have gone well for that 
time had it not been for an unlucky chance. 
Leonard’s scheme was to walk toward the 
water-gate, but if no better plan of reaching it 
should offer, to turn suddenly and run for the 
drawbridge, where Soa and the others would 
be waiting. 

Already he had started, when the great Por- 
tuguese Xavier, who had been watching, 
planged in silent thought, stepped forward. 
** At least I will have a kiss for my trouble,” 
he said, and seizing Juanna round the waist 
he drew her towards him. 

Then it was that Leonard forgot his caution, 
as under such circumstances a man, with 
nerves already strained to breaking point, well 
might do. Doubling his fist he struck the 
giant in the face with such force that Xavier 
fell headlong to the ground, dragging Juanna 
with him. Leonard would have done ‘better to 
have suffered her to be insulted, but just then 
he remembered only that he was protecting a 

helpless girl. 

Juanna was up ina moment and at his side. 
Xavier also sprang to his feet, cursing with 
fury and drawing his sabre as he rose. 

‘Follow me,” said Leonard to Juanna and 
os =. Then without more ado he took to his 
eels. 

A shout of laughter went up from the mob. 

“This is the brave man. This is the French 
fire-eater,” they cried. ‘‘He strikes unawares 
and is afraid to fight.” Nor did they stop at 


words. All of them were jealous of the 
stranger, and would have rejoiced to see 
him dead. 

“Stop him!” they shouted, and s:ores of 


men started, running like dogs to turn a hare. 

S:ill Leonard might have won through, for 
he was swift of foot. But neither Juanna nor 
Otter could run as fast as he, and his pace 
must be their pace. Before he had gone fifty 
yards he found hi nself confronted by a dozen 
or more of men, some of whom had knives in 
their hands. 

**Stop, coward! stop and fizht!” they yelled 
in Portuguese and Arabic, waving their knives 
in his face. 

“Certainly,” answered Leonard, wheeling 
round and glancing about him. 

There, not thirty yards away, was the draw- 
bridge of the slave camp and he thought he 
saw it tremble, as if it was about to fall. To- 
wards him rushed the great Portugee, scream- 
ing imprecations, sabre aloft and his hideous 
face red with blood. At his side were Otter 
and Juanna. 

” Otter, ”* he said quickly, as he drew his 
| sword; ‘‘guard my back if you can, for when 
I have killed this one the rest will spring. For 
you, young lady, reach the bridge if you may. 
Soa and your people are there.” 

Now Xavier was upon him witharush. He 
struck furiously, and Leonard avuided the 
| blow, springing backward out of reach. Twice 
he rushed on thus and twice he smote, but each 
time Leonard ran backward toward the draw- 
bridge, that now was not more than twenty 
yards away. A fourth time the Portugee came 
on, and the Eaglishman could not repeat his 
tactics, for the mob hemmed him in behind. 
On sped Xavier and smote his hardest ; Leon- 
ard saw the steel gleam in the moonlight and 
lifted his sword to guard. The blow fell, fire 
sprang from it in sparks, and down rattled 
fragments of shattered stee!. His sword was 
broken. 

‘Fight on, Baas,” said the voice of Otter, 
‘*fight on. Both swords have gone.” 


Leonard looked up. It was true ; the Portu- 
gee was casting aside his broken weapon and 
clutching at his knife. Now Leonard had no 
knife, and at the moment he never thought of 
his revolver. But he still held the hilt of his 
sword, and with it he sprang straight at 
Xavier, who rushed to meet him. They met 
with a dull shock as bull meets bull. He 
struck one ae with the broken sword-hilt, 
then dropp it—it was useless. But the 
stroke di = good service, for, falling on the 
right hand of the Portugee, it paralyzed it for 
a second, causing him to let fall the dagger. 
Then they gripped each other, fighting des- 

rately with their naked strength alone. 

wice the huge Portugee lifted the Eaglishman 
from the ground, striving to throw him, 
while the crowd yelled with excitement, 
but twice he failed. Not for nothing had 
Leonard learnt wrestling as a lad and hard- 
ened his iron muscles by years of toil. 
Xavier may have weizhed sixteen stone 
and he did not weigh thirteen, but his 
arms were like bars of steel, and he was strug- 
gling for his life. He waited a while, letting 
the Portugee exhaust himself in efforts to hurl 
him to the ground, Then suddenly tightening 
his grip, Leonard put out his strength. He 
could not hope to lift the man, that he knew, 
but he might throw him. With a sudden 
movement he hooked his right leg behind 
Xavier's left calf. Then he cast his weight 
forward and pushed with all his strength 
upon the great man’s breast. Xavier tot- 
tered, recovered himself, tottered again, 
and strove to shift his leg. Leonard felt the 
movement and met it with a supreme effort. 
Losing his balance, his foe swayed slowly back- 
wards like a falling tree, ther fell with a thud 
that shook the ground. It was a gallant 
throw, and even the ‘‘ranks of Tusculum ” as 
represented by the slave-drivers could scarce 
forbear to cheer. Now Leonard lay upon the 
breast of the man, for he was pulled down 

with him. 

For a moment his enemy was still, breathing 
stertorously, for the shock of the fall had been 
great. Leonard looked round; there, some 
eight feet away, was the knifa, and he who 
could grasp it must win this deadly game. 
But how sould he grasp it? Xavier, whose 
strength and powers were coming back, still 
hugged him in his fearful grip; he also saw the 
knife and would win it, Rapidly, almost in- 
stinctively, Leonard measured the distance 
with his eye. There was but one plan, to roll 
toit. The first roll would leave him under- 
most, but the dagger would atill be out of 
Xavier's reach. Tuen, if he could only succeed 
in turning him upon his back once more, 
Leonard would be uppermost again, and if he 
was able to free his hand it might grasp the 
dagger. It was a terrible risk, but he must 
take it. 

He lay motionless a while, husbanding his 
force, and the Portugee surged and heaved 
beneath him ; he could feel the muscles of his 








that is finished, ' mighty frame start up in knots as he struggled. 


At last he let him have his way and over they 
went, the two of them. Now Xavier was 
uppermost and the mob yelled in triumph, for 
— ae that the stranger’s strength was 


spe 

MN The knife! the knife!” gasped Xavier, and 
one of his servants sprang forward to give it 
tohim. But Otter was watching and started 
out of the press, naked sabre in hand ; his 
flerce and ealy face was twitching with excite- 
ment; his black eyes shone and his vast 
shoulders worked to and fro. To Juanna, 
fascinated by the fearful struggle, the dwarf 
looked like some black gnome, like a thing of 
supernatural power, half toad, balf human. 

“He who touches that knife dies!” he said 
in guttural Arabic, stretching his long arm 
and sabre over it. ‘*Let these cocks fight it 
out. my masters.” 

The man shrank back, he also was afraid of 
Otter, deeming him uncanny; nor did any 
other interfere. 

And-now came the moment of death or vic- 
tory. As he could not reach the weapon, with 
a sudden movement Xavier freed his right 
hand and grasped the Englishman’s throat ; 
but todo this he must lessen the pressure on 
his breast. Leonard felt the grip, and the 
knowledge that his end was at hand renewed 
his powers. Twice he writhed like a snake, 
gripping the ground with the muscles of his 
back and legs ; once he swung his frame to the 
right, then one vast effort, and lo! Xavier 
turned slowly over like a log of wood and again 
Leonard lay upon his breast. 

Leonard lay upon his breast and his right 
arm was free and within reach of the dagger. 
But the giant’s grip of his throat was cruel; 
the blood drummed in his ears and his senses 
began to go. No, he would not die thus and 
leave the girl helpless. Where was it? He 
was blind, he could see nothing but her white 
face. He must get free—ah, he knew how! 
They thought that he was done ; see! his head 
fell, when suddenly he reared himself up and 
his arm heaved in the air. Crash it came full 
on the forehead of Xavier, that in its turn was 
pillowed on the stony earth. The grip slack- 
ened. Crash again, a fearful and despairing 
blow! Leonard’s throat was free and the air 
rushed into his bursting lungs. Now he could 
see the knife and grasp it, but there was no 
need to use it. The great man beneath him 
flung his arms wide, shivered and was still. 

Then it was, while men paused wondering at 
those awful blows, that Juanna, mindful of 
her deliverer’s bidding, turned and fled, sick at 
heart but unhindered, to the edge of the ditch 
opposite the drawbridge. Otter also rushed 
up and dragged Leonard from the ground. 

‘Wow !” he cried, *‘ a good fight and a great 
blow! Dead, by my father’s spirit,dead and 
no touch of steel. wake, my father, awake ! 
for if the boar is down the pigs remain! ’ 

Leonard heard his words dimly and knew 
their import. With an effort he ceased to 
stagger and rested his weight upon the dwarf, 
much as aman might lean upon some sturdy 
post. His breath came back to him and his 
mind cleared. He looked round and saw 
Juanna standing near the bridge, like one 
who hesitates whether to fly or stay. 

** Sirs,” gasped Leonard, ‘“‘I have fought and 
Ihave won. Now let me goin peace with the 
girl. Is the man alive?” 

There was 2 ring of men round the body of 
Xavier, and in their center knelt the priest, 
Francisco. At this moment he rose and said : 

‘Tt is useless to minister to him, he is dead.” 

The slavers looked at Leonard with awe not 
unmixed with admiration. Who had ever 
seen such a thing, that one whose strength had 
been a byword should be slain by the naked 
fist? They forgot that it is comparatively easy 
to kill a man whose head rests upon a stone. 

Presentiv, however, their wonder gave way 
to rage. Xavier had been a favorite among 
them, and they were not minded that he 
should die unavenged. So they drew round 
Leonard, scowling and cursing. 

= Stand back,” he said, ‘“‘and let me pass. I 
fought the man fairly ; had I wished to take 
advantage of him, should I not have used 
this?” And for the first time he remembered 
and drew his Colt, the sight of which cooled 
their ardor somewhat, for they gave way. 
** Perhaps you might give me en arm, Father,” 
Leonard went on, speaking to the priest, who 
was standing by. ‘‘I am much shaken,” 

Francisco complied and they started toward 
Juanna, Otter guarding the rear with his sabre. 
Before they had gone ten yards, however, after 
a hasty consultation with oné of his captains 
Pereira waddled toward them. 

**Seize that man,” he shouted. ‘*He has 
killed the worthy Dom Xavier ; having first in- 
sulted him, he has killed ,him by violence, and 
he must answer for it.” 

A dozen ruffians sprang forward at his bid- 
ding, only to be met by the sabre and pistol of 
Otter, with neither of which were they anxious 
to make a closer acquaintance. Leonard saw 
that the position was very grave, and a thought 
came into his mind. ‘* You wish to escape 
from this place, Father?” he said rapidly to the 
priest. 

** Yes,” answered Irancisco, ‘‘it is a hell.” 

** Then lead me as swift as you may to that 
bridge ; I am hurt and weak, and there is suc- 
cor beyond. 

As he spoke the drawbridge, which was not 
ten vards away, fell with a crash. 

‘Run across, Juanna Rodd,” cried Leonard 
in English. 

She hesitated, then obeyed. It seemed to 
Leonard that the look upon her face said, 
** How can I leave you?’ 

** Now, Father,” said Leonard, ‘‘make a rush 
for it.” And, leaning on the priest’s shoulder, 
hestumbled toward the bridge. But he would 
never have reached it had it not been for Otter. 

“Treason!” roared Pereira; ‘‘stop him! 
Who let down the bridge ?” 

A mancame on to the attack; it was the 
same young captain that Leonard had offered 
to fight before the auction. In his hand was a 
knife already uplifted to fall on Leonard’s 
back, when OSter’s sabre flashed and the man 
went down. 

‘Seize the bridge and hold it!” roared 
Pereira again. 


“Wind up! wind up!” yelled Otterin an-. 


swer, as, with sabre and pistol, he held back 
the mob. 

Those on the further side obeyed with such a 
will that Leonard and the priest rolled down 
the slanting planks. 

*Otter!” cried Leonard. ‘*Good God! he 
will be killed!” 

By way of answer O'ter fired the last barrel 
of his pistol. Then, with a yell, before they 
could close upon him he sprang like a wildcat 
straight at the iron chains of the bridge, which 
were used to secure it in its place when need- 
ful. At the moment they hung four feet or 
more above his head, but he grasped them, 
shouting to Soa to hoist away. 

A man attempted to seize his legs, but O:ter 
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kicked him in the face sits tien te. tiie team, elk he BE tae. the beet an-0 he fell into the 
water. Next second he was out of their reach 
and rapidly rising high into the air. Some 
threw knives and some fired = shots after 
him, but none of these touched him. 

“Ah! Yellow Davil!” hecried, as he swung, 
“look behind you. There is another devil, 
yellower and fiercer than you.” Pereira turned 
and all the company with him, and at that 
moment, with a crackling roar, a vast sheet of 
flame burst up from the morass, The reeds 
had caught at last and in good earnest, and 
the strengthening wind was bringing the fire 
upon them. 


CHAPT TER XIV. 


VENGEANCE ! 


‘*Treachery ! treachery!” screamed Pereira. 
“The morass is fired and that witch has be- 


trayed us! 
‘Ha! ha! ha!” cried Otter again from his 
airy perch. ‘Treachery! treachery! And 


what if the slaves are loosed? And what if 
the gates be barred?” 

Hitherto the mob had been silent in their 
fear and wonder. There they stood closely 
packed, a hundred or more of them, staring 
first at ‘Otter, a at the advancing fire. Now 


they found tongu 

‘*He isa flend | r Kill him! Storm the slave 
camp! To the gates!” they yelled, in this lan- 
guage and in that. 

For many it was their last earthly cry, since 
at that moment a sheet of flame burst from the 
rampart of the camp, followed by the boom of 
the cannon, and six pounds of canister shot 
through the crowd. Right through them it 
swept, leaving a wide lane of dead and dying, 
and such ashriek went up to heaven as even 
that place of torment had never heard. 

Then they broke and fied this way and that, 
screaming curses as they went. 

When Leonard and the priest had rolled 
down the rising bridge they found Juanna 
standing safely by the guard-house, surrounded 
by some of the Settlement men. 

**To the gun,” he cried, “to the gun! 
into them! I will follow you.” 

Then it was that he saw Otter left to bis | 
death, and called out in fear. 
himself as has been told, and c'ambered down 
the bridge safe and sound. 

Leaning on the dwarf and Francisco, 
Leonard staggered along the earthwork, 


Fire 


followed by Juanna, to the place where the 


gun was mounted. Before he had gone a 
step he caught sight of the figure of Soa, out- 


lined in bold relief against the background of | 


the fire and surrounded by many of the freed 
Settlement men. 
her se was in the act of springing back from 
the breech of the gun, the lanyard in her hand. 
Then came the roar of the shot and the shriek 
of the smitten. 

**Wow!” said Otter; ‘‘the old woman has 
not been idle. She is clever as a man, that 
one.” 

Another minute and they were helping to 


reload the gun—that is, except Soa, who wason | 


her knees kissing Juanna’s hands. 
“Come, stop that!” 


“Those devils have gone for their arms. 
will try to storm us presently. 
home. Peter? Then run her out, sharp; and 
you: Soa, screw her nose down.” Next he 

ade the freed slaves arm themselves with 
stakes or anything that they could find, for of 
rifles they had but four, two of which they had 
found .n the guard-house. 

Presently the slavers came on with a yell, 
carrying long planks, by the help of which they 
hoped to cross the dike. 

** Look out!” said Leonard ; “they are going 
to open fire. Under the earth work, every man 
ofyou!” And seizing Juanna, who was stand- 
ing nea, he pulled her down under cover. 

t was none too soon. The next instant a 
storm of bullets swept over them. Most of 
the men had understood and taken shelter, but 
some were too slow or too stupid. Of these 
one fell cead and two more were hit. Soa and 
Peter alone took no heed, and ret they re- 
mained unhurt. There stood the ‘woman, lay- 
ing the gan, while the bullets whistled round 
her, as ccolly as though she had served in the 
Royal Artillery, and with her was the head- 
man, Peter. Peter was shot through the 
waistcloth, and a ball cut its way through Soa’s 
grizzled hair, but neither of them seemed to 
notice these trifles. 

‘They are mad, Baas,” cried Otter, who was 
watching over the top of the embankment. 
‘* See | they are coming across the o 

Then Leonard looked. The dwert wa was right ; 
in their rage and hurry the slavers, half hidden 
in a cloud of smoke caused by their rapid firing, 
were advancing across the clear space instead 
of creeping along the edge of the dike. What 
was more, the necessity of carrying the planks 
caused them to pack in groups. Soa gavea 
final twist with her lever and waited, her hand 
on the lanyard. 
without pom | the gun, and she grasped the 
shortened cord. 


Chey 


‘Now for it,” cried Leonard, as the first | 


party came into the line of fire, 


Sos sprang backward with a yell; again the 


gun thundered os and the canister streamed | 


through the air. t tore along the advancin 
files, then striking the beaten earth, sohounded | 
and ‘caught those who were following with the | 
ricochet, and with awful effect. Whole groups 
were mowed down by this one discharge, t 


But Otter to his | ' 


At the instant when he saw | 


said Leonard, sinking to | 
the ground, for he was utterly exhausted. 


Is the shot | 


A bullet cut it in two, but | 





— as the shrapnel ploughed through 
em. 

Of those who were left the most part fled for 
shelter to the auction-hut and the Nest itself, 
Some ran across to the ~~ but appeared 
to be unable to enter it, for soon they were 
seen eyise back again, while about a dozen of 
the boldest remained at the gate trying to com- 
plete its destruction, Oa these Leonard and 
Otter opened fire with rifles, but it was not un- 
til three or four men had fallen that the rest 
fled to join their companions beneath the 
shelter of the sheds. 

“Oh! look, look!” said Juanna, pointing to 
the east. 

It was indeed a spectacle never to be for- 
gotten. The dense reeds, measuring twelve to 
fifteen feet in height, had been fired between 
a quarter and a half a mile to the east of the 
Nest, and as the wind gathered to a gale and 
the fire got firmer hold, it rolled down upon the 
doomed place in billows and sheets—a sea of 
flame that sometimes spouted high into the air. 
and sometimes ran swiftly along the ground. 
The reeds crackled and roared like musketry as 
the fire ate into them, > giving out thick volumes 
of smoke. At first this smoke had passed 
above the spectators ; nowit blew into their 
faces. half choking them and blotting out the 
sky, and mixed up with it were showers of 
sparks and fragments of burning reeds brought 
forward on the wind. 

‘* The house and sheds will soon catch now,’ 
said Leonard; “then they must take = 
in the open spaces,.where we can deal with 
them,” and he nodded at the gun. 

As he spoke tongues of flame darted into the 
air, first from the thatch of the shed, then 
from the roof of the Nest. They were afire. 

** We must be careful, Baas,” said Otter, “or 
the slave-sheds behind us will burn also, and 
all those in them.” 

‘“‘Heavens! I never thought of that,” 
answered Leonard. ‘“‘ Here, Father, if you wish 
todoa 284 work, take some of these men and 
the buckets they use to water the slaves. [Let 
three or four men get on to each roof and ex- 
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destruction being twice as large as that canced | 


by the first shot, for at the greater range the 
canister found room to spread. Also the rico- 
chet missiles flying hither and thither among 
the crowd did no little execution. Down went 
the men in heaps, and with them the planks 
they carried. They had no more wish to storm 
the slave camp ; they had but one thought left, 
the thought of safety, and the survivors fled in 
all directions, yelling with fear and fury. 

** Load up, load up!” 
charge of powder which lay at hand 


willtry to break open the gates and get oan 


then they will cut us off.” 

Ashe spoke they saw many men run from 
the auction-shed to the water-gate. 
could not be climbed, the key was gone, and 
the massive bolts and beams were not easy to 
break. So hey brought hammers and a tree- 
trunk which had supported an angle of the 
shed, and battered at the gate. For two min- 
utes or more it held, then began to give. 

“Swift, swift!” ‘cried Otter again as he 
dragged at the piece to turn it, “ or all will yet 


be lost.” 
‘Hurry no man’s ox, Black One,” said Soa, 
as she laid the gun ‘with the help of Peter. 


A cry went up /'rom the slaves; the gate 


was tottering, but it still held by the upper | 
A few more blows and it must surely | 


hinges. 
fall. But those blows were never struck. 
Again Soa sprang backward, and the roar of 
the gun was answered by the screams of the 


cried Otter, lifting the the | 
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tinguish the sparks as they fall, while others 


pring them water from the moat.” 

The priest sprang upand set to the task, at 
which he labored gallantly for two long hours. 
Had it not been for his efforts the sheds and 
the slaves in them must have been burnt, for 
the sparks fell thick upon the dry thatch, 
which caught up again and again. 

Now the sights ahd sounds grew more and 
more fearful. Maddened with fear, the re- 
mainder of the slave-drivers and their servants 
rushed from the flaming buildings, striving to 
find shelter from the fire. Some flung them- 
selves desperately into the aloes and prickly- 
pears on the inner rampart, and climbing the 
palisade beyond escaped into the marsh, while 
some collected on the open space, and at these 
the gun was fired from time to time when the 
smoke lifted. Others again ran to the dike of 
the slave camp, begging for mercy, there to be 
shot by Otter, who never wearied in his task 
of revenge. From behind them also rose the 
hideous cries of the terrified slaves, who be- 
lieved that they were about to be burned 
alive, and screamed as they dragged at their 
manacles, 

‘Oh, it is like hell!” said Juanna to Leonard, 
as she buried her face in the grass that she 
might see no more, and to escape the suffocat- 
ing smoke, She was right. 

And so the time went on. One by one the 
roofs of the various buildings fell in, and 
spouts of flame shot high into the air to des- 
cend about them in a rainof sparks. But at 
jast the cries ceased, for even the slaves could 
yell no more; the fire grew less snd less, and 
the wind dropped. Then the sun rose on the 
scene of death and desolation. The morass 
was swept bare to the depth of seven hundred 
yarde, and the camp was a smoking ruin, 
strewn with the dead. The walls of the Nest 
still stood, however, and here and there a 
charred post remained ; everything else was 
gone, except the magazine, which had escaped 
the flames, being built of brick and stone and 
roofed with tin. 

The adventurers looked around them in sil- 
ence, then they looked at each other. What a 
spectacle they presented in the clear light of 
the morning, as they stood by the gun which 
had done them such signal service! A'l were 
begrimed with smoke and powder, and their 
clothes were burnt by the falling sparks. 
Leonard's throat was a mess of bruises, his 
hands and face were bleediog, he was so stiff 
and hurt that he could scarcely move. Soa's 
hair was singed and cut by the bullets which 
had shaved her head ; the priest’s robe hungin 
charred threads, and his hands were blistered 
with fire; Juanna’s embroidered Arab dress, 
torn by the brutal hands of Pereira, scarce] 
retained atrace of white, and her —, dar 
nair was tangled and powdered with bits of 
blackened reed. All were utterly exhausted ; 
that is, all except Otter, who advanced to 
speak to Leonard, begrimed and stripped to 
the waist, but fresh and fierce as ever. 

** What is ir, Otter?” he asked. 

‘* Will the Baas let me take these men,” and 
he nodded toward the freed slaves who had 
belonged to the Settlement, ‘‘and hunt through 
the camp yonder? Many of the devils still 
live and wounded snakes strike hardest.” 

‘““As you like,’ answered Leonard. ‘‘Arm 
them with anytning you can find and search 
the camp thoroughly. But be careful.” 

In ten minutes Otter was gone with the 
men. Then Leonard and the others got wat r 
and washed as best they might, the guard- 
house being assigned to Juanna and Soa, who 
made their toilet with the help of a comb the 
found there. There also they discovered oul, 
the rations of the tentry, and a plentiful 
supply of meal for the slaves, of which they ate 
with such appetite as they might. 

As they were finishing their meal Otter re- 
turned unharmed, though of the men who 
went out with him five were missing. With 
him also were two of the four Settlement men 
who had been sent to fire the reeds on the 
previous night. They were much exhausted, 
for their task had been no easy one, and, for- 
tunately for Leonard, it was only after long 
delay that they succeeded in it. Their two 
companions were dead ; one had been taken by 
an alli ator in the water, and one had fallen 
intoa deep hole in the morass, and, striking 
his head against a log, was drowned there. 

‘*Ic is finished?” said Leonard to the dwarf. 

Otter nodded. ‘‘Some are dead and some 
are fled,” he answered, ‘‘but from these we 
have little to fear. Still, that is not all the 
tale, Baas. We have taken one of them alive. 
Come and look at him, Baas.” 

Leonard clainbered up the steps of the em- 
bankment, followed by the others. Ono the 
further side stood oo of Settiement 
men who had returned from scouring the 
camp, thin and haggard fellows, scarred by the 
slave-irons, but very fierce-looking. In their 
midst a white man bound with ropes crouched 
upon the ground, moaning in terror and ; 
misery. Just then he lifted his face; it was 
that of the Yellow Devil himself. There he 
lay, that aged iniquity, that hoary shame 
caught at last in his own snare, 

‘*Where did you tind him, Otter?” asked 
Leonard, as they crossed the drawbridge. 

‘In the mage zine, Baas, and your gold with 
him, also many rifles and much powder. He 
had locked himself up there, but he had not 
the heart to fire the powder and make an end.” 

Pereira did not see them as yet, but raising 
his head he moaned for water. 

‘Give him blood,” said one of the men sul- 
ay ** He has drunk it ail his days, let it be 
his last drink.” 

Leonard motioned to Francisco, the priest, to 
bring water,and then Pereira saw them and 
began to pray for mercy. 

“Antonio Pereira,’ Leonard answered 
sternly, ‘last night I and two companions, a 
woman and a black dwarf, set ourselves a 
task; to take this armed place of yours and 
rescue a white girl whom you had condemned 
toslavery. It did not seem possible that we 
should do it, but between sunset and rise we 
have done it. Who helped us then?—that we 
should have carried out this thing which was 
impossible. I will tell you; God helped us as 
He helped this lady when she called on Him. 
Cry to Ged, then, to do that which is still more 
impossible, and to help you. From me you 
will have no mercy, nor can you expect any.” 

For a moment Pereira ceased whining, and a 
tlash of the old ferocity came into his eyes, 

‘Ah! my friend,” he muttered, ‘if Ihad but 
known!” Then turning to Juanna he said : 
‘My dove, bave ! not treated you kindly? 
Will you say no word for me, now that my 
enemies prevail against me?” 

By way of answer Juanna looked first at the 
human reptile before her, then at the bosom of 
her torn dress, now roughly pinned up with 
the spikes of aloe leaves, and there was a world 
of meaning in that look. Then she turned and 
went. 

** Baas.” said Otter, ** may I speak ?” 

‘*Speak on,” Leonard answered. 

‘*Hearken, Yellow Devil,’ said the dwarf’ 
‘Ten years ago you took me, and I lay in this 
camp a slave ; yes, in yonder shed, here are 
the marks of the irons—your own seal. Ah! 
you have forgotten the black dwarf; but he 
remembers. Who could forget you, Yellow 
Devil, that once had slept beneath your roofs? 
I escaped, but as | fled I swore that, ifI mighr, 
I would bring vengeance upon you. ‘The years 
went by. and the hour came at last. I led the 
Baas tothis place. I found you this morning, 
and we are not. parted yet, Yellow 
Devil, What did you boast last night 
—that you had sent twenty thousand 
of us black people to slavery? Yes, and 
for every one that you have sold you have 
killed five—old men white with years, women 
with child, little children at the breast, you 
have murdered them all. Ah! yes, I have seen 
vou laugh and kill them before the eyes of 
their mothers, as last night you killed the kit- 
ten, And now your time has come at lasr, 
Yellow Devil, and I, Otter the dwarf, will give 
you to drink of your own medicine, What! you 
cry for mercy, you who never gave it even in a 
dream? I tell you, did my chief yonder bid me 
looae you, I would disovey-him even to force ; 
I, who would rather die than put aside bis 
word on any other matter. Look now at these 


men,” and he pointed to the Settlement le. 
who glared at the crouching wretch, samen, as 
hounds glare at the fox that is held aloof by 
the huntsman ; “look at them! Do you see 
mercy in theireyes? They, whose fathers and 
mothers you have stamped todeath? Wow ! 
Yellow Devil, the white men tell us of a hell. a 
= where dead people are tormented. We 
now nothing of that, it is for the white 
ople, and they may keep it all to themselves. 
ow you are beginning to taste that hell of 
yours; only beginning, Yellow Devil. Baas 
Leonard, I demand this man to be tried by us 
and dealt with according to our customs, for it 
is. —. us Tea yd that he has sinned 
most of all, and we as. is bl 
= our blood.” ood in payment 

“ Take it,” answered Leonard, and though he 
was not a hard-hearted man he said it without 
a single touch or. for the cruel demon in 
the toils. Indeed, it seemed to him a most 
oe judgment. Not so did it strike Pereira, 

hat !” he howled, ‘‘am I to be given over 
to these black dogs? Mercy! Mercy! Fran- 
cisco, plead for me. Shrive me. know I 
killed a ~~ =] ‘ toy doit. Plead for 
me!" and he rolled in the dust, tryi 
Leonard’s feet. ee 

‘I cannot shrive you,” answered the priest, 
shuddering, ‘and it is useless to plead. But I 
will pray for you.” 

Then the natives pounced upon Pereira and 
dragged him away, Soa following him, her 
flerce eyes fixed upon his hideous face. 

An hour later Otter reappeared with a shin- 
ing countenance, but Leonard did not ask him 
any questions. Turning to him asif nothing 
had happened, he said : 

‘* Otter, take these men and loose the slaves ; 
then get the ammunition. rifles and stores out 
of the arms-house and bring them tothe water- 
gate. We must clear out of this place at once 
or we shall have the escaped slavers and the 
crews of the dhows down upon us.” 

Thue, then, did fate and vengeance at last 
find out Antonio Pereira, the Yellow Devil. 

(To be continued. ) 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
FOR WAKEFULNEES, 
Hysteria, and other diseases of the nervous 
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Stalwart Citizen (with petition for job on 
police force)—Is the headquarters in ? 

Chief of Police—I suppose so. 

Stalwart Citizen—Will yez put this dccky- 
ment where yez can lay yer hands on it? I'll 
be in agin Choosday or Winsday wid me push. 
—Chicago Tribune, 
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‘* Satisfactory Results.” 


So says Dr. Curlett, an old and honored prac- 
titioner, in Belleville, Ontario, who writes: 


‘For Wasting Diseases and Scrofula I have | 


used Scott’s Emulsion with the most satisfac- 
tory results.” 





‘“*I suppose you had a high old time in 
England?” 

‘* Yes,” replied the returned tourist, ‘1 was 
done up at Monte Carlo, held up in the Apen- 
— and laid up in Rome.”— Washing on 

ar. 





He—Belong to a ladies’ debating club, do 
you? Well, well! What is the subject for 
your next debate? 

She—A very difficult one : ‘‘ Should a woman 
marry for wealth, or only because it is a 
fashionable fad ?”— Puck. 


Correspondence Coupon 










study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2 Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 


TURDAY NIGHT. 





Care flies 


on 


Work flies 


Everything 


that is hard 


by coupons are not studied. 


Torr.—You are imaginative, independent, self-willed, 


vivacious, forctful and original; at the same time cautious 
and well able to take oare of yourself. 


Starry Nient.—I don’t pretend to say whether you will 


be an old maid, but I do say, most emphatically, that I 
won't delineate your writing without a coupon. 

Par rorP.—Your study was delineated long ago. Iam 
80 sorry I cannot get the information I promised you about 
that book. 
bockeeller. 


Thave really tried very hard and asked my 
I am now going to try someone else. 


EvizassTH.—Thie is the writing of a strong, honorable 
and courageous woman, sufficiently reticent but also recep- 
tive, a little cf an idealist, capable cf unselfishness, bright 
and magneticin manner, A very fine character, I think. 


Quesx Mas —Your writing hae been delineated ; I hope 
you saw your study. Typewritirg, hair-dressing, book- 
keeping and many other occupations could be named 
which would not mix you up with a lot of girle, my royal 
lady. 

Rep J.—You are enterprising, courageous, energetic and 
somewhat obstinate ; perseverance, talent for management. 
adaptability, ambition and caution are shown. I could not 
tell you the first thing about how the printing trade is in 
the North-West. So sorry! 


Mavupe Mack.—Your writing shows independence, ad- 
aptability, love of beauty, sympathy, tact, haste, rather de- 
fective judgment, but a bright and imaginative mind. 
You are communicative, fond of society, very sweet- 
tempered and mirthful, and a little careless cf details. 


Invaxt.—No coupon is with your study, which in any 
oase is too like your nomde plume to be delineated. It 
does not show marked impatience. How under the canopy 
could I tell whether you love Shakespeare, you silly baby ? 
I might say your writing shows frankness and capability of 
good resulte usder much training. 


May.—You certainly may write whenever you like and 
Iehall be glad to hear from you. 2. Your writing shows 
quickness of perception, sympathy, perseverance and a 
tendency to idealize ; you are discreet and cautious ; your 
jadgment ie a little defective, but you are generous and 
good-tempered, and your manner gentle and rather in- 
clined to dependence. I think your character is not fully 
matured. 


Beatrice J. Kestx.—You are erratic in method and 
' original in fanoy, rather given to extreme decision, anda 
| bit of a pessimist. You should bea student and fond of 
study. Your will power is good, but not quite even or 
lasting. You have imagination and reverence, and ecorn 
prosaic details; in fact, ycu are sometimes imperfect in 
finish when a moment's care would result in perfection. 
With care and discipline you should be a fine character. 


Mack.—This study lacks genuineness by being backhand . 
which is always affected or imitative. It shows much re- 
finement cf taste, honesty of method and appreciation cf 
the beautiful. Large ideas are shown, with some practical 
notions and a decided capability of taking care of number 
one. Oare in other ways, system and some love cf praise, 
with a respondent and receptive nature are yours. Con- 
centration and judgment are gocd, but snap and force 


_—_—— 
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IT MADE HER WELL 


Paine’s Celery Compound Saves From 


De 


ath 


Mrs. Pelletier of Quebec Suffered Continuously for Fifteen Years—Was Par- 
alyzed on Right Side for Six Years—Endured Terrible Agonies Night 
and Day—-Three Bottles of Nature’s Healer Gave Grand Results— 
Paine’s Celery Compound Restores the Sick. 
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MRS. L. PELLETIER. 


“IT takegreat pleasure in letting you know 
all the good that I have deriv from your 
Paine’s Celery Compound. For fifteen years I 
have been a dyspeptic. and have tried a great 
many medicines without deriving any good re- 
sults. I was also paralysed on my left side for 
six years, and was unable to write ordo any 
work. Last winter I was confined to my room, 
with pains in my stomach, back and bead, also 
with inflammatory rheumatism. A friend 
brought me a newspaper and directed my at- 
tention to the almost miraculous benefits that 
resulted from the use of Paine’s Celery Com- 
und, I then decided to try three bottles and 
ve, from the use of the remedy, experienced 
grand results. The pains have disap 
and I feel a great deal stronger. I fully be- 
lieve that I have at last found the precious 
remedy. I owe you unbounded gratitude, and 
will proclaim it to all the world, so that our 





r suffering humanity may derive all the 
sep that your medicine can give. It cer- 
tainly bas no equal in merit as a reliever of 


ain. 

Pepi is the testimony of Mrs. L. Pelletier, 
56 Bridge street, Quebec; her portrait appears 
above. 

A more decisive victory over disease of long 
standing has never been put on record by any 
other medicine. Mrs. Pelletier’s experiences 
of failure and success carry to all sufferers a 
weighty and important lesson of warning and 
encouragement— warning against wasting time 
and hazarding life with medicines that prove 
failures—and encouragement to use nature's 
true restorer, Paine’s eeny Compound, 

Mrs. Pelletier’s plain and honest testimony 
should influence and guide thousandsof sickly, 
weary and diseased men and women in 
Canada. 






The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 


















on wash day in washing clothes vanishes with the use of Surprise 


Soap. 


Remarkable qualities of washing clothes without boiling or scald- 
ing them, and without hard rubbing by following the directions on the 
wrapper is the reason of it. 


Surprise Soap is made specially (it’s good for all uses) for 
washing clothes ; it whitens, sweetens and cleanses, without injury to 


the fabric. 
SURPRISE Soap 
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Place a Cake 


OF 


Every cake 
SLRPRISE 


is what you ask for. 
is plainly stamped 
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| Baby’s Own Soap 


in your linen drawer and it will impart to 
your clothes the delicate aroma of fine French 
Pot-Pourri in a modified degree. 
The longer you keep the Soap before 
using it the better. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 
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Tue ALsert TorLet Soap Co., Montreal, Sole Manufacturers 
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light. Decided talent and some excellent perseverance are | ally you talk well, but maybe sometimes are unconsciously 
also shown. prosy. You havea level head and will never forget that 

Monrmorenct B.—Your writing is chocking, and I could | *¥° 8nd two make four. Thanks for your good wishes; I 
not delineate it until you send maa decent study. Leave | Tciprocate. By the way, you probably like a good dinner, 
cff all the tails and twirls and get it into some shape. 2. | * Pretty woman and a game of carde, perhaps whist | 
I don’t quite underetand what you mean by asking me 
what is a good way to stop getting excited. If you mean 
that you are easily made nervous, I should only counsel 
you to think lese about yourself and try and give your 
mind up to whatever you have on hand. Excitement, as 
you call it, or nervousness or se! f-ccnsciousness, is a foolish 
weakneer, sure to mar your character, 

RoLo.—I would not be severe with you for the world, my 
boy. There is nothing markedly attractive in your forci- 
ble and matter-of-fact writing. You are sensitive, but not 
nervous (at least I am not so sure of that), have your ideals 
and are capable of warm : ffection, have a conscientious 
and honest heart, with mod: sty, discretion, good judgment 
and a dislike for frills and fripperies, either in manner or 
words. No marked susceptibility to beauty, no capability 
of finesse are shown, but on the whole, a reliable and ater!l- 
ing character should certainly be yours. 

Scare Goar Netu.— You and Ulysses write eo much 
alike, my fair maid, that I am almost afraid instead cf 
being brother and sister you are ‘‘de same chile.’ Your 
traite are almost identical, and as you will remark, I was 
not sure while anewering him whether he was boy or girl. 

However, you are a nice, honett, practical and light- A F eS f 
hearted pair, with much the same tastesand waye. p : gt 











English Opinion 

A writer in Herapath’s London. England, 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb- 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 
roads, says: 

“The railway system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
= he closes with this remarkable sen- 

ence : 

“The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a very excellent line it is, 
equal probably to the best English line.” 
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of you could engineer a delicate matter, nor yet achieve a 
brilliant coup, but you have slightly more ambition and a 
little spice of temper under provocation. I like you both, 
if that ie any consolation to you. 

Naowl.—1. Thanke for your delightful letter. I hope you 
will some time write again from the wilds. All of Ik 
Marvel's books are favorites of mine. I am glad you like 
them. 2. Your writing shows a rich and sympathetic na- 
ture, rather generous, very independert, fanciful and at- 
tractive ; you have flashes of spirit, much facility and some 
little tempersome touches. I should prefer )ou to be more 
of an optimist. Are you not a little inclined to the gray 
side’? ButIcan hardly be sure, for your lines have euch 


an exalted and rising tendency, and your dreams are always 
Iam 





J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., Montreal 
Sole Agents for Canada 
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elevated and rifined. Do let me hear sometimes. 
sure I like you. 

Zirta.—Once again I happen on you, my child. This 
time it ie a bout the room-mate, who is blank asa sheet of 
paper. Iam sure you have been lonesome, though as I 
look on your bright little face I can’t quite believe it. As 
to the mischief, Zitta, dear, 1'm afraid 1’ve outgrown it, or 
rather I don’t think I ever hadit. I dislike intensely every- 
thing approaching a practical joke, for I hate to see the 
discomfiture of another. Pure fun I adore, as you know, 
bat fan that annoys no one. I also like, or liked in leisure 
times, George Macdonala’s storier. There are so many 
things I want to read, but I never have an hour to devote 
to such luxuries. 

Marie Lrar.—1. Your writing te ncé particularly strik- 
ing, but like yourself has many solid excellences. I quite 
hope you will accomplith the bicycle in the coming epring. 
I am riding a Raglan and have been for some time, but 
there are some lovely new makes !mported since then. 
Whatever you do don’t buy a cheap wheel; you'll pay out 
the d fference in repairs in one season. 2. You are ami! 
able, honest and of light will, bright manner, anda warm 
and generoue nature, a gocd deal cf energy, force and 
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independence, with some enterprise, and a character F f 





eminently reliable, of excellent discretion and adaptability. 
You should be a pleasant personage. 

Unyssss.—You are a little selfish,a very independent 
and somewhat ocarelees thinker and worker, with love of 
amusement, good impulses and et fliclent perseverance and 
pluck for life’s hard places, a decent temper, sdme social 


J.&J. LUGSDIN 


instincts, and no remarkably bright or vivacious ways, (FASHIONABLE) 
but occasional flashes of perception. Did I ever go 
shooting? No, my son or daughter, whichever you are, HATTERS AND FURRIERS 


I don’t shoot or fish. I love epiders and can scarcely bring 
myself to killa mucqaito, eo sacred is all life tome. I 
think rather deeply on thie matter, and feel in like manner. | 101 Yonge Street a 
At the same time I understand the joy felt by the eporte- 

man and am sure ) Ou took fun out of the ducks. , 


Govin.—I don't often laugh wild, weird laughe at my 
etudies, but really yours was too much of a good thing. It 
wae more than six lines, and eix lines would have been too 
much, Why did you use a beastly pen? Surely when you 
knew your character depended on it you might have 
afforded a decent one! I am delighted with your modesty 
in only thinking of the shrievalty or registrarehip. Why 
wouldn't you take the Premies’s or Lieusenant-Governor’s 
place? 2. Now tobave at you, my man, you are some- 
what ofa funny soul, with a constant, quiet, persevering 
method, and a very decided idea of what you want, with 
emartness enough to get it in most cases. You are fond of 
a joke, rather narrow but correct in judgment, honest and 
discreet, very kind-hearted. I think you are using your 
attention very sensibly, and had better not go round aek- 
ing to what you shall turn it. You like to talk and gener- 
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The Drama. 


HE one all-absorbing question 
engaging the attention of the- 
ater-goers in Toronto this week 
is this, was the method of 
selling seats for the Irving- 
Terry engagement fair? Most 
people think it was unfair to 
the great body of people, and 

worked out to the benetit of the semi-profes- 

sional or speculative theater-goer. It was 
advertised that the sale of seats would be 
opened at the Grand at 9 a, m. Wednesday. 

At the hour named a great multitude 

blocked the street in front of the theater, and 

only those who had admission tickets could 
get in to buy seats. It transpired that on 

Tuesday night at the witching hour of twelve 

e'clock a sale of numbers was held, the holders 

enly to be admitted in the morning in one, 

two, three order. The holder of ticket No. 1 

was entitled to first choice of as many seats as 

he cared to purchase up to ten at each per- 
formance. I am told that one gentleman 
offered twenty-five dollars for one of the early 
admission numbers, but the holder refused 
This ticket with a value of twenty- 








to sell, 

five dollars only entitled the holder to 
get to the box-office where he could buy 
seats. Four or five hundred of these were 


sold. Midnight isa rather unusual hour for 
holding a sale of any kind. A man who heard 
that some such plan would be adopted sent an 
agent down at six in the morning to secure an 
admission number and found three or four hun. 
dred ahead of him when the agent arrived. 
When about fifty had been admitted and 
released after purchasing tickets, the report got 
out that nearly all the seats were gone. Men 
stood in the crowd outside hawking 
admission tickets in voices strangely  re- 
miniscent of ‘‘bookies” at a race course 
or hucksters on the corner. The whole thing 
seemed like a grab and a freeze-out to those 
who knew nothing of the midnight 
sale of admission tickets. People who came 
down town expecting to get into a crush, of 
course, but prepared to stand the usual 
racket. were greeted with cries of ** Eighty-six 
here for five dollars!” or ‘** Two hundred and 
forty-seven here for half a dollar!” It must 
be admitted, of course, that an ordinary plan 
opening at a box office would not meet the 
occasion. A riot would have set in around the 
theater, and some speculator on getting to the 
box-office would have bought up everything 
in sight. A limit of ten to each person 
was a wise provision if adhered to; the 
idea of selling admission numbers was 
just enough if all had been made 
aware of it and a civilized hour appointed 
for the sale. The single person, the quiet 
map who only wanted to go along with his 
wife, as he often does, simply had no chance 
in this case. It is hard to keep the tickets in 
such an engagement as that of Irving out of 
the hands of speculators, but theater managers 
should figure out a scheme that will shield the 
great body of people from being tleeced or left 
out in the cold. Regular theater goers com 
plain that it was unfair to mark off those 
orders received by mail from outside towns 
trom people who only enter the Grand oncea 
year or so, thereby shutting off regular fre- 
jyuenters. I believe there are a few seats 
still to be had, or at least that admission can 
be secured by those as yet unprovided for. 

The Robin Hood Company at the Grand last 
week was not to be compared with the com- 
pany that presented the same opera at the 
Academy for two nights in the early part of 
last season. The houses were good all week, 
nevertheless. The prices should not have 
been raised. I do not think it likely that 
prices were raised above one doilar in towns 
outside of Canada. The gentleman taking the 
part of the Sheriffof Nottingham was not to 
be compared with Hallyn Mostyn, who ap- 
peared at the Academy. The lady appearing 
as Maid Marian was a hopelessly inefficient 
substitute for the brilliant Caroline Hamilton, 
The Will Scarlett of last week was not as good 
as the former Will Scarlett. Mr. Isham was 
an improvement in the part of Littlejohn, but 
he constituted the only improvement to be set 
against anumber of very heavy deficiencies, 
Robin Hood as sung last week was not a good 


entertainment at $1.50. 
+ 


After the Ball, acomedy adapted from the 
French of M. Pontin by Joe Herbert, is merry 
nonsense, Like most French comedies, it is 
all sparkle and no body. R. E. Graham has a 
good fece for comedy, and aroused a great deal 
of laughter by his droll looks and side remarks, 

. 

Jacobs and Sparrow’s opera house has been 
dark this week for the first time in seven 
seasons. This break in its record was caused 
by the stranding of the Waifs of New York in 
Detroit last week. Manager Morris and 
Treasurer Small must feel like fish out of 
water just now, 


The great Antigone performance by the 
Toronto lniversity students is on at the 
Academy of Music the closing three days of the 
week. This is socially the biggest event in any 
of the theaters this season. The advance sale 
of seats has been phenomena! and the interest 
stirred up all over Canada has been surpris- 
ingly general. 


- 
Bessie Bonehili’s engagement at the Academy 
of Music terminated successfully on Saturday. 





Each evening during which she and her Play- 
mates company occupied the boards at Manager 
Connor's house, largeand well pleased audiences 
were attracted. The show was undoubtedly 
one of the best the Academy has presented 
this season, and Bonny Bessie’s return will be 
looked forward to. 


Robert J. Burdette will appear at the Pa- 
vilion next Monday evening as the fifth nunf- 
ber in Kleiser’s Star Course. He will present 
his latest humorous effort, Our Mission in 
Mars. The plan is at Nordheimer’s and is well 
filled up. 


Grenville P. Kleiser, the distinguished 
Canadian reader, is greatly in demand this 
season. The following engagements are made 
for the next few weeks: Ottawa, Stouffville, 
St. Mary's, Stratford, Goderich, Bond street 
church, Toronto, Richmond Hill, Barrie, Cooks- 
town, Thornbury, Meaford, Stayner, Colling- 
wood, Creemore, Alliston, Bradford, Kippen 
and London. Mr. Kleiser will commence his 
third annual reading tour to the Pacific Coast 
on March 28, beginning at Orillia and ending at 
Portland, Oregon, on May 10. 

* 


This remarkable paragraph is clipped from 
the Montreal Metropolitan of a recent issue: 
*“* When Wilson Barrett visits the city he is 
well received, and so he should be, but it is not 
altogether his acting that insures him such 
favorable receptions. It is because heis Wilson 
Barrett, and has areputation. Other exponents 
of tragedy of equal if not superior merit come 
here, such as Keene and Downing, and for the 
reason that they are not so well known by the 
people, play to most lonesome-looking houses. 
Verily there is everythingin a name.” The idea 
of classing Keene and Downing as “equal if 
not superior” to Wilson Barrett is as rich an 
absurdity as one could come across. It is com- 
forting to find by the reference to the lonesome 
houses attracted by these superior tragedians, 
that the masses in Montreal possess greater 
discernment than the critics. 


The attraction at Jacobs & Sparrow’s next 
week will be Uncle Tom’s Cabin, with Peter 
Jackson, the colored pugilist, as Uncle Tom. 
The imminence of a. fistic encounter between 
Jackson and Corbett will cause great houses to 
greet the colored giant. The idea of the fight 
occurring in Canada is absurd—so absurd as to 
be not worth talking about. 

. 


The Wanderers’ Bicycle Club will hold a 
jolly smoking concert in the Temperance Hall 
to-night. 


* 
This column is closed up too early to permit 
a report of Bill Nye’s lecture tobe given. A 
sketch will probably appear next week, 





How Women Winter in Canada. 


NDER the above caption, which 
smacks somewhat of live stock jour- 
nalism, the Pall Mali Budget prints 

an article that will prove good reading for 
Canadians. The writer discusses Canadian 
women and children with as much zest as he 
(or she) would describe the playful antics of 
seals in the Arctic regions. Montreal seems to 
have been the point of observation, so that the 
portraiture is less of an exaggeration than it 
seems to Ontario people. Wereprint the arti- 
cle in full. 

It is during the snow season and the water 
season that la belle Canadienne is seen to her 
best advantage. To the stranger she is per- 
haps more captivating, with sparkling eyes 
and glowing cheeks, on her spow-shoes, than 
in cool blouse and shady hat, with sallow 
cheeks, paddling (as only a Canadian can) her 
owncanoe. The great extremes of heat and 
cold are ruinous to the fairest skins, and one 
often sees a Canadian girl's beauty spoiled by 
the dried-up complexion so familiar on colonial 
faces. As a rule, women’s looks distinctly 
suffer in cold weather; the Canadian girl's 
improve. Dressed for a long snow-shoe tramp 
in a skirt and coat made out ofa fluffy white 
blanket bordered with red, a fisherman’s 
stocking-cap pulled close over her head and 
ears—only allowing her fringe to escape—the 
hood of her coat drawn over the stocking-cap 
and standing up in a peak like the hood of a 
Capuchin monk, she is a picture of beautiful 
health and graceful activity. 

Business is so much interfered with in the 
snow season that men and women alike are 
bent on amusement. The smart four-in-hand 
Sleigh Club meets every Saturday afternoon at 
the Windsor Hotel. There are some magni- 
ficent turns-out, for Canadians are good judges 
of horsefiesh, and there is great rivalry among 
the members to decorate their sleighs with the 
most beautiful furs and the prettiest women. 
The sleighs are made of fancy woods highly 
polished, with silver bells and mounts; and 
how captivating the ‘‘chosen fair” looks on 
the box-seat, muffled up in sables, her eyes 
dancing with pride and anticipated pleasure ! 
Though the temperature is probably twenty 
below zero, the sun is so brigh* and the sky so 
blue that you want a sunshade, but your hand 
would be frozen if you dared to hold one up. 
The driver is cold enough, kept busy as he is 
with his lively ‘‘four.” Many strangers are 
compelled to wear smoked glasses in the snow 
season ; the glare from the intensely blue sky 
on the white snow is blinding. 

Tobogganing is almost more enjoyable by 
night than by day—the danger is more ap- 
parent. A toboggan down the Tuque Blue 
Club slide is a very different matter from coast- 
ing on the natural snow, which is so often con- 
fused with tobogganing. On the Tuque Blue 
slide the course is sheer down the mountain 
side, between boards which contain a sheet of 
glassy ice just wide enough to fit the toboggan. 
The toboggon is started off a shoot like a 
switchback railway. What follows is best 
described by the Chinaman’s “Swish, swish, 
walkee back a mile.” The track is lighted with 
flaring torches. An old lady of seventy years, 
who had lived all her life in California, came to 
Montreal to see the carnival; she would not 
leave the city until she had been down the 
periious Tuque Blue toboggan slide. It often 
surprises strangers that open sleighs are the 
ordinary means of conveyance in a country 
where for months the temperature is below 
zero. 

Little children love the snow season. Every 
mite has his toboggan, for coasting down the 
walls of snow which are made by the clearings 
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of the streets and sidewalks, piled up on either 
side of the street; they are often so high that 
they completely block out the view of the 
traffic on the street from the windows. There 
are openings in them at intervals to allow one 
to get access tothe opposite sidewalk. They 
are an endless delight to children ; they make 
tunnels and snow-houses, and, in fact, live in 
them allday long. They never seem to feel 
the cold; wrapped upin warm blanket-coats, 
they roll and tumble about with crimson cheeks 
and glowing eyes. Skating is usually enjoyed 
under cover, and what a revelation it is to see 
Canadians waltzing to a splendid band! In 
the skating-rink there is every kind of luxury 
in the way of refreshment and lounging chairs. 
You can have afternoon-tea and listen to the 
band; and if you are English you will not 
skate, but sit and watch the Canadian girl 
waltz—she ‘has no points to learnin grace of 
movement, She is always a pretty dancer, but 
she lacks one exquisite grace when waltzing 
without her skates. 

It was said by a rather smart writer, long 
ago, that women, though they did many things 
for men, did not dress for men. ‘“ They dress 
for themselves and at each other.” This is 
proved true by the fact that not a woman is 
found willing to make herself conspicuously 
pretty, just now, by dressing lerself a few 
months out of the fashion. Any woman with 
an average figure might get the respectfu) 
homage of the eyes of men by appearing ina 
slender-shouldered jacket and graceful petti- 
coat. Her hat might be as fashionable as she 
liked, for hats—though badly worn—are just 
now almost always of a good shape. Shecould 
escape the slightest suspicion of dowdiness by 
having her dress and jacket unmistakably well 
made. There she would walk, singularly 
charming, looking taller and better than any- 
one else, the only elegant creature in town, 
But she will not. She prefers the approval of 
a dressmaker to the looks of lovers. And yet, 
if it is always to be the dressmaker who de- 
signs our dresses, why not let the builder plan 
our houses and the printer write our books? 





New York Society Skimping. 





EFORE Mrs. Paran Stevens gave her 
dance to the younger set, on Thurs- 
day of last week, she is said to have 
confessed to fears lest the ‘‘ infuri- 
ated masses,” goaded to desperation 
by such a digplay of wealth and 

luxury, should burst into her mansion and loot 
itand her guests. Her fears, however, were 
groundless. The dance came off undisturbed, 
and everybody, including Mme. Melba—whom, 
despite the fact that she is possessed of that 
very undesirable appendage for a woman, “a 
history,” Mrs. Stevens has taken under her 
wing—had a good time. If, as is rumored, 
Mrs. Stevens had a cordon of police about the 
house, their services were not required. The 
fact is generally recognized that if we had fifty 
Mrs. Paran Stevenses and they had each given 
a public entertainment once a fortnight since 
the season began, there would have been fewer 
unemployed poor in New York to-day. 

For ten dinners given last year, there is but 
one now; and dances have been almost as 
rare. Everybody is economizing. Even to the 
rich, society is expensive. An average dinner- 
party costs two or three hundred dollars; and 
if it is followed by acotillion or dinner-dance, 
the outlay is raised to eight hundred or one 
thousand dollars, according to the number 
of guests, flowers, favors and service. The 
Patriarchs’ balls cost something over two 
thousand dollars each ; but their cheapness is 
the fruit of Mr, McAllister’s admirable man- 
agement. Bradley Martin’s famous cotillion- 
dinner at Delmonico’s to four hundred guests 
cost just ten thousand dollars, Where a man 
has two or three daughters in New York 
society, he must have a long purse to keep 
them properly groomed and in high condition, 
They cannot dress on less than two thousand 
dollars a year—many girls spend nfuch 
more; but even in hard times a _ couple 
of thousand are essential. Then the girls, 
to be in touch with society, must ride and 
dance, and the post-graduate cultivation of 
these accomplishments will cost one hundred 
dollars a year. If the young ladies fence, a 
rather fashionable fad just now, or take a 
course of athletics to keep their muscles firm 
and their digestion in good trim, they cost 
one hundred dollars more. To keep up one’s 
music requires the attention of ateacher who 





is underpaid at ten dollars for a couple of 
lessons a month; Turkish baths, manicures 
and hairdressers account for two hundred 
dollars for the season. Most girls, just out, 
require a little finishing, so that they shall get 
over the idea that Rudyard Kipling wrote The 
Lady of the Lake, and shall be able to speak a 
sentence or two of French without making 
people laugh ; this comes very high, as it in- 
cludes lessons in manners and etiquette; it 
sometimes costs one thousand dollars for the 
school term. It is thus seen that the cost of 
maintenance fora young lady of fashion, not 
counting her board and lodging, will not fall 
far short of four thousand dollars a year. 

The demagogue never tires of declaiming 
against such extravagance and of contrasting 
it with the sordid life of the poor. But a stop- 
page of dinners would mean ruin to the 
butcher, who has Mrs. Butcher and a swarm 
of little Butcherings to support. He would 
withdraw his orders from the cattle dealer, 
who would suffer the agony of witnessing his 
beasts eat their heads off. The reform would 
be fatal to the fruiterers and vegetable dealers, 
who would stop buying from the market 
gardener. It would destroy the business of 
the wine dealers and grccers, whose profits 
are mainly derived from the sale of luxuries. 

A stoppage of balls would drive out of busi- 
ness caterers, with their battalion of cooks, 
confectioners and waitere. It would require 
decorators to look for a new vocation, and it 
would strip musicians of their fattest jobs. 
The manufacture of favors for the german 
would be another infant industry that would 
perish in the cradle. As to the mischief which 
would flow from the adoption of Spartan sim- 
plicity in ladies’ dress, it is incalculable. 

That economy is good and extravagance 
blameworthy are truisms which everyone will 
admit. But there is nothing gained by taking 
the bread out of the mouths of a thousand 
milliners in order to support a thousand idle 
gentlemen from Ireland and Germany. Mr. 
Astor spends a sum of money each day which 
seems appalling to the mechanic who works for 
twelve dollars a week. But he does not 
destroy the money he spends, or drown it, or 
eat it, or burn it up; he uses it in hiring labor, 
or in purchasing the fruits of labor. If he wears 
many coats, he gives work to many tailors ; if 
he gives fine dinners, he employs many cooks, 
waiters, butlers, dishwashers and food pur- 
veyors ; if he fills his stables with horses and 
carriages, he has to pay wages to grooms, and 
hostlers, und stable-boys. He is in reality a 
mere ins'rument through which a certain 
amount of’ money is filtered. 

But the amount of this money is not a con- 
stant quantity. It is not to be expected 
that the hard times will lead Mr. Astor to 
wear a shiny coat, or a shocking bad hat, or to 
smoke a poor quality of cigar ; but he, as well 
as other men of wealth, must economize when 
it comes to extraordinary expenses, such as 
balls that knock checks for ten thousand dol- 
lars into a cocked hat ata single clip. And so 
it has been a dull winter, from the social point 
of view. Except for the regular subscription 
balls and the Bachelors’ Ball, there has scarcely 
been a really big ball since society came to- 
gether for the Horse Show in November, and 
apparently Ash Wednesday has snuffed out a 
very weakly, flickering season. ‘ Sackcloth 
and ashes,” however, used in conjunction with 
New York society, 1s an extremely figurative 
expression, and in this instance refers to a 
period of retirement at Old Point Comfort, the 
Ponce de Leon, or some such ascetic retreat.— 
New York Correspondent of Argonaut. 
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“Yes,” said Gibley, “it came pretty near 
being a wedding between Miss Bly and me; 
but she said there was one thing I lacked. I 
asked her what that one thing was, and she 
said, ‘Don’t ask me; you'll call me mercenary.’ 
So I didn’t press her.”—Boston Transcript, 





Member (of the Meadowbrook hunt, to lady 
guest)—Are you a judge of horseflesh, Mrs, 
Flutterby ? 

Mrs, Flutterby—I can't say that I am. I 
haven't tasted any since we were in Paris, over 
twenty years ago. Judge. 


.o- -- —__. 


Merriman—There’s another sensation in the 
Daily Hindoo this morning ! 

Sorriman— W hat’s that ? 

Merriman—It announces that it stands for 
honest journalism.— Puck, 





Cupid’s Warning. 





For Saturday Night. 
Young Oanada ie sweet and fair, 
And ah! her gold and lands are fine ; 
But Unole Sam I pray beware, 
Send not to her thy valentine. 
For cold and coy just now she is, 
And knowing well how you are smitten, 
Her seasonable gift will be 
A soft and dainty little mitten. 
For sturdy John tight holde her hand 
And frowns ip great vexation 
Upon you folks in Yankee land 
When you mention annexation. 
Auma Frances L. MoCoutum 





My Annie. 





For Saturday Night. 
Wild throbs my heart, m mad blood leaps 
Like molten fire through every vein ; 
My senses reel, unuttered thoughts 
Feed well the fires within my brain. 


Exultant joy I ever feel, 
Where’er I am, whate’er I do, 

I see before mine eyes appear 
The picture of a maiden true. 


Her eyes were blue and beamed with love, 
With love eternal, love sincere ; 

Her honeyed lips were like the rose 
That scatters perfume far and near. 


O how I love that modest maid, 

With love as firm as Heaven's supports, 
And lasting as the Stream of Life 

Which floweth through the Ethereal Courts. 


Oft have I whispered in her ear, 
** My life, my Queen, my all, my own, 
My love is pure and must endure— 
Like it no love has e’er been known.’ 


And cften hath the made reply, 
“*T love you well, my kina, my pride, 
And e’en when time has passed away 
I'll still remain your faithfal bride.” 


And oft beneath the woodland giade 
We arm-ic-arm would roam at will, 

And watch the equirrels at their play, 
And listen to the whip-poor-will. 


And often from the steel-built pier, 

We've watched the sun sink down from sight, 
While she and I pressed lip to lip, 

While daylight faded into night. 


We've watched the moon rise in the East, 
And shed o'er all a radiance fair, 

We've seen the stare peep into sight, 
We've heard the silent Nature's prayer. 


And then my love, my fairy Queen, 
Who looked 80 lovely, so divine, 

Would sweetly gszs upon my face, 
And whisper softly ‘‘I am thine.” 


Mine! Allmine! The time draws nigh 
When she shall bear my ancient name, 
And be the etar that leads me forth 
To great and glorious deede cf fame. 
F. Osman"MaAure 


Keep a Stiff Upper Lip. 





For Saturday Night. 


When climbing up the hill of life, 
The path seems steep and drear. 
Do not despair, the summit’s yours 
If you'll but persevere. 

It will not help you on the way 
To tremble leet you slip. 

The path will ecem less rough if you 
Keep etiff the upper lip. 


Though business fail, though friende prove faise 
And troubles gather near, 
Each cloud upon the sky of life 
Has sunebine in its rear. 
Remember this, hold up your head 
And shake < ff sorrow’s grip ; 
Your troubles will decrease if you 
Keep etiff your upper lip. 


Where roses grow, there thorns are found ; 
There's weeds among the flowers, 

And summer, with ite sunshine, brings 
Dark clouds as well as showers. 

There ie no life from sorrow free ; 
Life, though no pleasure-trip, 

Yields more of joy by far when we 
Keep stiff the upper lip. 


If to grow rich you'll rob the poor 
And cheat an honest neighbor, 
You may become a millionaire, 
You can’s by honest labor. 
With what you need then, be content 
To let the riches slip, 
And in your honest poverty 
Keep stiff the upper lip. 


To creeds and dogmas bigote teach, 
Give little heed or care ; 

They but conceal the simple truths 
That preachers should lay bare. 

Such men will have more fears than you 
To make life’s final trip. 

Will creeds or dogmas help them to 
Keep stiff the upper lip’? 


Love truth, and love your fellowmen. 
Let justice be your guide, 

And never from that justice lean 
Except on meroy’s side. 

On the pure Gospel of the Christ 
Se'ze with the strongest grip. 

Truet in a loving Providence 


Keepe atiff the upper lip. Rouann 


The Social Bully. 
Por Saturday Night. 
Sometimes it ie a sour old maid, 
Sometimes a portly dame, 


Whose temper makes all men afraid, 
Whose tongue is tipped with flame. 





Sometimes a cleric who can well 
Hie commination read, 

Who makee it warm for all who dwell 
Outside his little creed. 


e The woman, whose malignant tongue, 


And speech with envy sour, 
Still blight the beautiful and young, 
Ae frost winds blight the flower. 


The boor, who shoulders through the throng 
Like foul sweep to hie den 

And makes his grimy way along 
By black’aing better men— 


One life is common to them all, 
However far apart, 
In church or marke?, hut or hall, 
The black and festering heart. 
ReainatpD GouabaY 


eee 





Mother—Are you sure that gir! will make you 
a good wife? 

Son—Sure? Absolutely certain. She is the 
most kindly, generous, considerate, tender 
hearted girl I ever met in my life. 

Mother—I am delighted to hear that. 
did you find it out? 

Son—By asking her for kisses.—New York 
Weekly. 


How 
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HERE are certain principles about 
which we do not talk: much, and 
which we may lack for a long 
time before our lack is found out, 
but which are necessary for the 
character, for the 


proper foundation of 
strength we need in emergencies, fo guidance 
in straits and for comfort in tribulations, 
Without much preaching one can name these 
precious things—reverence and purity and 
self-respect, and such like, and a moment’s 
looking back on the dilemmas and mistakes of 
our lives will doubtless convince any one of us 
who is not wilfully blind that the possession of 
even only the three I have named, or the lack 
of them, has made our triumphs or defeats. 
Reverence of all things, both high and lowly, 
as much of the right of our own casual ac- 
quaintance as of the demand or request of a 
sovereign, or the behest of a spiritual in- 
structor—this makes us courteous, patient, 
earnest, pitiful, and whatever more humanity 
or divinity demands, Purity in word, in 
thought, in act, from which buds the fragrant 
blossom of self-respect—that holiest and best 
of safeguards—is a halo around woman and a 
coat of mail around man. And not only in the 
great deeds, the large affairs of life, does it get 
in its good work, but from many an awkward 
and trying cul-de-sac does it make a fair way 


out. 
* 


A thoroughly self-respecting person can 
come with dignity out of an awkward dilemma 
in which another would flounder and squirm 
and be covered with confusion. In fact, it 
takes some trying moment to develop the 
power of self-respect and give it a full triumph. 
* Noblesse oblige,” said the proud old chevaliers 
of France, and this mighty obligation was 
their watchword and call to deeds heroie 
and sublime. ‘I cannot stoop,” says 
another proud family motto, and doubt- 
less the brave man who adopted it first 
felt in his ‘soul the incapability of meanness. 
One could quote and multiply these terse reve- 
lations of moral backbone, without number, 
but the little point remains: Self-respect is the 
root of them ali and is a possession {which 
should be prized and cherished by every one 


of us, 
* 


\s one grows older and fills up the measure 
of life, one has more of this precious com. 
modity and needs it less. Perhaps in no parti- 
cular way and place is it more lacking than in 
the conduct of the young thing newly launched 
into fashionable life—the feminine young thing, 
of course, I mean, for the boy slides into the 
man by imperceptible stages, his mustache 
takes you by surprise some day when it has 
fairly sprouted and you find yourself dancing 
with the youngster before you realize he has 
adopted long trowsers. There is for him no 
fanfare of trumpets to make him self-con- 
scious, and no unaccustomed splendor of 
array to arouse his vanity and expectations. 
He wiggles out unawares, while the poor little 
sister is watched, announced, scanned and 
criticised ; everyone knows how many dances 
she sat out, and whether she was taken in to 
supper by some good-natured married friend 
or barricaded in a lovely nook by some difficile 
aad impressed bachelor. Everyone knows, and 
she feels that they know, and strains thought 
and nerve to make her showing creditable. 
And often her young and unbraced self-respect 
is sacrificed and her mortified tears fall on its 
broken white shaft, and later on she is apt to 
stumble over the ruins and be hurt, deeper, 
crueller, sadder hurts than anyone quite 
knows, And this is why, for every female 
young thing who honestly enjoys her first win- 
ter amid the breakers on the sea of life which we 
call society there are nine who do not begin 
to taste the sweetness of it until salt tears 
have shed themselves brinily upon their eager 


lips, 
* 


A little woman, who signs herself Debu- 
tante, has written to ask me a number of 
questions about dining out, and some of them 
are very naive and pretty. In this sensible 
city, my child, dinners are very seldom as late 
as, and scarcely ever later than, eight o'clock. 
Sometimes they areas early as six or half-past, 
when the opera must be taken in afterwards. 
Seven is the most general hour for small 
affairs, and half-past for larger ones. If you 
are asked at seven your carriage may be 
ordered for ten and you may put on your pret- 
tiest party dress, though a dinner dress need 
not be of gauze or tulle, and flowers should be 
dainty but not very prominent. I should 
think it would be horrid to dine in 
gloves, and though I have seen the very long 
gloves merely slipped off the hand and tucked 
into the mousequetaire wrists, it was not 
Pretty. As to being nervous, my pretty maid, 
why should you? No one expects very smart 
conversation from you, and if you can twitter 
8weetly to the man who takes you in, and play 
Some pretty trifle for the women after dianer, 
you will be a success. Above all things, be- 
ieve that your hos‘ess and the world wish you 
well and think kindly of you, and do your best 
to be grateful and happy. It seems so funny 
to be afraid of a dinner party. Oh, by the 
Way, agood many small girls are at sea about 
the wines. Ifyou are not accustomed to im- 
bibe, take only one light wine. You need not 
touch sherry or port; they are the wines of 
the married people. Simply say * No,” when 
the man or maid offers them; and if your 
escort chaffs i and asks about temper. 
ance, laugh and let him say his worst. Quite 
& number of fashionable people don’t take wine 
at all, but it is better to take a little claret or 
whatever is offered than to make yourself 
conspicuous by refusing. Dear me! I feel 
Quite like a book of etiquette after this stupid 
Paragraph. I should much like to know how 
my little Debutante gets on at this firat dinner, 

Lapy Gay. 


OW the memories of that Nile trip 

crowd thick and fast on a fellow! 

How the charm of that river, with 

its narrow fringe of palms and 

gardens, still possesses one! Al. 

ways changing yet always the same, winding 

its way from its mysterious source through 

rock and desert, by ancient tempfe and modern 

mosque; now roaring in harmony with tne 

rocky desolation through which it passes, now 

softly murmuring by the fertile fields which it 
has caused to bloom. 

How the scenes and incidents of the cam- 
paign are crystallized in one’s memory, and 
how the recollections of that winter in Egypt 
and the Soudan stand out in sharp contrast to 
the work-a-day life of the present. It seemsa 
long time ago now. We have forgotten the 
heat and the glare of the sun and remember 
only the beautiful effectsof light and shade 
on desert and palm grove. The turbulent roar 
of the cataracts seems now to have been merely 
the accompaniment of exciting work and 
triumphs achieved. Forgotten now are the 
little jealousies of river work, the petty 
enmities ot the different gangs and the mad- 
dening inexperience of the soldiers, and re- 
membered only are the kindnesses exchanged, 
the true comradeship among soldiers, Cana- 
dians and officers, the pluck and endurance 
met with on all sides, and the stories and fun 
around camp-fire and in bazaar. Reckless and 
devil-may-care they may have been, but ‘I’ve 
wandered much this weary mortal round” and 
I ask for no more leal friend or trustier com- 
rade than the soldier or voyageur of the Gordon 
Relief Expedition. 

The Canadian contingent has iong since dis- 
banded. They are scattered alloverthe world. 
The love of roving had apparently been fanned 
into life by that trip and one hears of them 
from every part of the globe. Some few have 
settled down. Charlie Manchard, who drove 
at full gallop through the swell drives of Cairo, 
is now a solid business man in an Eastern city. 
Tommie A—— is now a pillar of the church in 
the West, and I—well, I am telling this story. 

Did you ever hear how Charlie, Tom and 
myself stole some bacon and cheese from her 
Most Gracious Majesty? No; certainly not. 
They wouldn’t tell. In fact, if they hear this 
they will deny it, but it’s true all the same. It 
was at Korti, the base of operations during 
the active part of the campaign, the place 
whence Sir Herbert Stewart's column made 
the dash across the desert and whence General 
Earle with the River Column proceeded to- 
ward Abu Hamed, 

The ordnance stores of all kinds for the sup- 
ply of the whole army were there, and were 
continually being replenished by the native 
craft, the line of communication being pro- 
tected from Korti to Cairo. There was a terri- 
ble lot of stuff, and we three, after a few qualms 
of conscience had been stilled, resolved that, as | 
the campaign would not be seriously inter- 
fered with, as the United Kingdom of Great 
Britain and Ireland was reported to be fairly 
well off, and as we were heartily tired of corned 
beef and hard tack three times a day, we would 
endeavor to procure something from the said 
stores for our private use. Some people call 
that by a very ugly name, but they have 
never lived and worked on canned beef and 
hard tack for three months. A daily ration of 
one pound of corned beef and one pound of 
hard tack has a tendency to deaden one’s con- 
science, if it does keep you in good training, 
and by this time we were as hard as nails and 
as ravenous as wolves. Many a day I would 
take in another hole in my belt, and my heart 
would go torth in a wild longing for pork, for 
fresh beef, for bread, for anything but corned 
beef and hard tack. 

We hadn't yet struck any sacred cows, being 
merely on the borders of the enemy's country. 
When we did, I appreciated them. The fact 
that the sacred beef had to be boiled all night 
long in order to make it tender enough for use, 
did not detract from my liking. Whether it was 
on account of their sanctity or the change, I | 
know not. I liked them. 

Things were at a tension in Korti in those | 
days. The fight for the possession of Gat-dul 
wells had just taken place and the Nile column 
was about to move up the river through the 
unknown cataracts. No one knew what the 
next day might bring forth. Gordon’s last 
letter had been received: ‘‘I have done the 
best for the honor of our country. You send 
me no information although you have lots of 
money. I am very happy. I have tried todo 
my duty. God rules all. His will be done. 
Good-bye.” I wonder does that letter effect 
Mr. Gladstone as much as that piece of ginger- 
bread he caught in the eye, or the anxiety he | 
felt when he dodged that irate heifer around | 
the tree in his park. 
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a rather serious business, for some soldiers had 


[3 the general stores were different. It was 


! besides the everlasting corned beef and hard 
I was deputed to 
keep the sentry engaged in intellectual conver- 
sation while Manchard and Tom should select 
the luxuries from the acres of stores. My ability 
as one of the most indefatigable talkers on the 
expedition was recognized. I don’t wish to 
boast, but I have a record of having talked two 


been sentenced to two years in jail and we 
were not sure about our status under the 
Queen’s Regulations, but one evening just 
before tattoo we determined that something 


tack should be obtained. 


companies of the Royal Irish and seven Cana- 
dians sound asleep one night. 

They took large gunny sacks in which to 
place the spoil, with which they could deceive 
suspicious guards, etc., into the idea that they 
were their own kits, They approached the 
stores in a direction that could only be seen by 
the sentry at one end of his beat. My busi- 
ness was to prevent him getting to that end. 
The Black Watch furnished the guard that 
day, and astalwart Highlander was the sen- 
try. It was not long before I had placed my- 
self near the dangerous end of the beat which 
would cause his making a detour to complete, 
and was engaged in an animated conversation 
regarding the rumored intention on the part of 
Horse Guards and a Liberal Government of 
doing away with the Highland costume in the 
army. If there is anything the High- 
land soldier loves it is the kilt. The 
discussion took time, as I took strong 
objection to men not wearing breeks, 
and the beat had to be paced by him every few 
minutes. I held my ground in both. The 
sentry’s name was Campbell and he was from 
the wilds of North Argyleshire. He grew ex- 
cited at my condemnation of his national garb. 
When I told him that the government of a 
civilized people in the latter part of the nine- 
teenth century couldn’t possibly let their sol- 
diers go around in such a disreputable shape, 
arrayed like barbarians, and that after this 
they would have to fight like Christians with 
their trowsers on, he waxed indignant and 
said in a flerce whisper ‘‘that he wouldna 
ficht in trews if ta Duke o’ Argyle was to order 
it.” 

Just then I heard a whistle, the signal of 
success. The argument was concluded there 





I distracted the attention of the Highland 
sentry. 





and then and Private Campbell from Argyle- 
shire snorted defiance at my ignominious re- 
treat. 

Behind a hillock of sand we inspected the 
spoil, while the pine boxes were buried in the 
sand. One box contained bacon, but about the 
other we were doubtful. The inner tin box 
was opened. There was no longer any doubt. 

“*Cheese!"” said Tommie. 

I was a short distance away, burying 
the last fragment of the boxes, but I was 
always passionately fond of cheese, so 
I yelled, ‘I'll take the cheese for my 
share!” I was surprised by the cheerful 
manner with which they answered ‘All right,” 
My companions in crime had coyly retired a 
short distance from the box, but I approached 
my prize. I kauew it was cheese when I was 
twenty feet away, and when I looked at it I 
said, ‘‘ Seems old.” 

“Venerable!” said Charlie. ‘“‘I say, we'll 
have to move farther off or the whole army 
will catch on to that cheese.” 

The cantonrment was half a mile away. 

That cheese must have been terribly old, but 
I thought that its long confinement might have 
caused it to make its presence so violently felt 
by our olfactory organs, and asI had gone to 
considerable trouble about the matter and was 
fond of cheese, I conquered my feelings, 
wrapped it up in a puggaree and slipped it 
into my almost air-tight kit bag. 

** You will have to throw it away in a day or 
so,” laughed A——; “it’s spoilt.” But that 
cheese went through the major portion of the 
campaign with the Nile column under Earle 
and Brackenbury, and despite the hardship 
was stronger at the end than at the beginning. 

After this lapse of years I cannot under- 
stand why I held on to that cheese so per- 
sistently. Whether it was that I had nearly 


One hundred days’ rations per man were to 
be taken by the Nile column, and the moment 
,we left Korti any extra grub was not to be 
thought of, as no man would be capable of 
the meanness of stealing from his comrades, 
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starved to death in the Rocky Mountains one 
summer and had to boil a deer skin, which had 
been used as a saddle-cloth, into soup, and 
feared that I might possibly require that 
cheese in the exigencies of the campaign, or 
whether it was the morbid criminal habit of 
keeping evidences of guilt around one, I know 
not. Whatever was the reason, I held on to it, 
but left it in solitary possession of my bag. I 
never ate any of it. Iam no epicure and can 
tackle pretty nearly anything, but that cheese 
was too much for me. I think I would have 
attempted it at the beginning if it had not been 
that after the River column had left Korti a 
few days I was transferred for atime to an 
English regiment. I had been with the High- 
landers heretofore, and hated to leave my old 
comrades, but had todoit. The reason of the 
change was that the particular boat to which I 
was transferred was in the habit of daily lag- 
ging behind and seriously interfering with the 
progress of the whole regiment. There were 
only about sixty Canadians with the Nile 
column and there must have been over two 
hundred and fifty boats, so a great many of 
them were steered by officers or sergeants, ex- 
cept in very bad water, when Canadians 
would take them one after the other through 
the cataracts. 

This particular boat had for a crew, with a 
strange fatality, the laziest, most ill-conditioned 
blackguards in the regiment and it was ordered 
that a Canadian should take charge of it. I 
didn’t know them well and had to abuse them 
so terrifically 
that I hesitat- 
ed about tak- 
ing out my 
cheese for fear 
they might in- 
form. I had . 
no ambition to pick oakum in a military prison 
for a few years ; it is too monotonous. 

But I got even with that crew. 

There was an officer in the boat, and the 
second morning after I was installed he rather 
cheekily made several suggestions on steering. 
No Canadian could stand that, so at noon I 
opened the mouth of my bag and placed it at his 
feet among the boxes in the stern, where he 
was sitting. He got the full benefit of it. In 
half an hour he wearily said to me, “ For 
heaven's sake, Canadian, where does that hor- 
rible smell come from?” I pointed to the com- 
missariat camels on the bank about a quarter 
of a mile away and said, “I guess it’s the 
camels.” He seemed satisfied. 

“Awful brutes, aren't they?” he said. He 
was in a half-fainting condition when we drew 
up for the night. 

You can blame anything on a camel and be 
believed. Anyone acquainted with the animal 
which Kipling describes as “a devil and an 
ostrich and an orphan child in on,” believes 
him capable of any enormity. Why, one morn- 
ing at daybreak, when the brigade was stand- 
ing in hollow square, as was the daily custom, 
in readiness for an Arab attack, I thoughtlessly 
left my kit bag open—I had been searching for 
something—and the whole windward side of a 
British equare seemed to waver as they never 
did before the onslaught of the Arab. The 
language that was muttered along that line 
was painful to the ears of the chaplains, But 
they blamed it altogether on a demure-looking 
artillery camel that was fast asleep in the 
center of the square. 

When my boat was being hauled up a bad 
pitch one day the kit bag and cheese were 
drenched with water. Then it became feartul. 
Assafcetida was heaven-scented compared to it, 
but I still clung to it. 

I had succeeded by dint of hard work and 
harder talking in bringing the boat in every 
night in fairly good time, but once the whole 
column were ordered to makespecial exertions, 
as a particular point had to be made before night. 
I was doubtful about my crew, and when a 
light breeze came up and sails were hoisted 
and they let their oars merely fall in the water 
without putting strength into their strokes, I 
was in despair. Unless the sails were helped 
by the oars we would be left far behind. 
Something must be done or we would have to 
be on the river half the night to catch up, and 
the Nile is not a pleasant river to navigate in 
the dark. Reproaches, threats and oaths were 
of no effect. 

I suddenly bethought me of the cheese. The 
wind was dead astern and I would have my re- 
venge at any rate. I quietly opened the bag, 
placed it where I was safe, while the wind 
blew dead on the soldiers. In about four 
seconds the stroke oar gasped for breath and 
the others were gazing furtively around the 
boat to see if anything had crept in and died 
on their hands. A soldier asked me if I 
thought there was a glue factory in the neigh- 
borhood. I told them I thought it was the boat 
behind. The stroke oarsman said they would 
have toget out of reach of that boat or typhus 
fever would break out. They rowed. They 
rowed with a desperation that surprised boat 
after boat that we passed. That night we 
were the first of the regiment at camp. I was 
congratulated on my success, but I strapped 
up my kit bag and said nothing, but the men 
had a hunted look in their eyes. 

That cheese, closely confined, traveled with 
me through the unknown cataracts, past the 
heights of Kirbekan, and night after night lay 
within the four living walls of a British square. 
When within twenty miles of Abu Hamed, 
where the Arabs had gathered 15,000 strong to 
contest our further progress, we received the 
news that Gordon was dead and were ordered 
to return to Korti. The cheese returned with 
the column; but I had to part with it at last. 

Manchard was ill. In fact, he had had fever 
for weeks, but with indomitable pluck refused 
to “go sick,” and although scarcely able to 
walk stuck to his tiller as long as he could sit 
up and see, I believe that cheese was the 
cause of his recovery. We had safely run the 
cataracts near the celebrated Shukook Pass, a 
few of the enemy's scouts merely shaking‘their 
shields and spears in defiance as we dashed 
through, and another day's journey through 
the rapid water placed us out of touch of the 
enemy. The square that night was formed on 
broken, rocky ground. A short distance away 
there was a beautiful palm grove, a perfect 
casis of loveliness, where, there being no fear 
of an enemy, the general, staff and a few of the 
field officers made their quarters for the night. | for duty to-morrow.” 

I had been in the habit of carrying Charlie’s And Manchard and I laughed; but we were 
kit, making down his “‘doss” and giving him youngsters then. 


a hand generally, for he could hardly walk, and 
sleeping with him for warmth every evening, 
and that palm grove looked so inviting that 
we determined we would sleep there. 

I was making down our couch in “‘a cool, 
sequestered glade,” when an officer’s servant 
appeared and said in a consequential sort of 
way: 

“You can’t stay in this place. Colonel But- 
ler is going to sleep here.” 

“Colonel Butler?” I said. 
Are you sure he is a colonel ?” 

“Yes,” he said, drawing himself up with a 
sort of reflected dignity, “and a full colonel.” 

‘*Full, eh?” Those fellows never could 
understand our chaff. ‘ Weill, he’s in luck. 
How did he manageit? Break into a medicine 
chest and get the brandy, or how? Is he 
noisy ?” 

‘*No,” he said with scorn, ‘‘a colonel of full 
rank,” 

“Oh, that’s it, is it? Oh, well, tell your 
colonel that there is nothing stuck up or 
proud about us Canadians. We don’t mind 
his sleeping here ; in fact, he can bunk in with 
us and we can keep my chum, who is sick, 
warm on both sides. Wedon’'t mind a colonel, 
but we draw the line at anything below a 
major or an acting adjutant.” 

“Colonel Butler,” the servant said indig- 
nantly, ‘is chief of General Brackenbury’s 
staff.” 

“Oh, he is, is he? Well, well! But, you 
see, we Canadians are accustomed to colonels. 
We grow them in Canada. We have whole 
families of them, and, between ourselves, that 
is the beauty of a democratic country. We let 
them prance around and don’t look down on 
them. Oh, no! we don’t mind sleeping with a 
British colonel.” 

Just then Colonel Butler's tall figure ap- 
peared on the scene. With a curious smile he 
said, “‘So you don’t mind sleeping with a 
British colonel, Canadian?” 

Although I was knocked into a cocked hat, 
as it were, I managed to stand to attention, 
touch my hat and say, “I beg your pardon, 
sir.” Manchard and the soldier grinned and I 
desperately continued, ‘‘ But I think that the 
author of The Great Lone Land understands 
the chaff of the Canadian of the Far West.” 

He smiled differently now and said, ‘* You 
will find a place to sleep on the other side of 
the grove. Good night.” 

The opinion that I held that ‘Colonel Butler 
was oneof the most gallant soldiersin Her 
Majesty's service was confirmed. We went to 
the other side of the grove. In the darkness 
my bag with the cheese was placed under Man- 
chard’s head. As I was dropping into sleep 
Charlie asked in an anxious tone, “Is there 
anything the matter with you, Lewis?” 

‘“*No,” I sleepily said, ‘‘except that I'm 
tired.” 

‘* Well,” he said, ‘‘then I believe I'm going 
to die after all. I think decomposition is 
already setting in. Don’t you notice it?” 

Ichuckled. I knew it was that cheese, and 
he had had the bacon. I took it from under 
his head, however, and, yielding to his persua- 
sions and the fact that there was no danger 
now of short rations, proceeded to throw it 


away. 
On the other side of the palmtree under 


which we slept, concealea by the undergrowth 
at the foot, I noticed an officer’s bed all ready 
prepared for its owner. By various accoutre- 
ments near I saw that it belonged to Colonel 
R——., a red-faced, big-waisted old Anglo- 
Indian with aliver. He had a fearful temper, 
was a strict martinet, and had been disagree- 
able to me several times. 

I told Charlie. 

‘*Give the old Bombastes the full benefit of 
the actin such cases made and provided,” he 
said. Manchard had at one time studied law. 

I carefully scattered the fragments of the 
venerable and much traveled cheese around 
the bed of the splenetic colonel, taking par- 
ticular care to reserve the lion’s share for under 
his pillow, and returned to my doss. Ina few 
minutes we heard the puffing of the corpulent 
colonel as he approached his bed. There was 
the sound of unbuckling and we could hear a 
sort of satisfied grunt as he pulled his blankets 
over him. That campaign caught those fat 
fellows bard. It wasn’t long before we could 
hear prolonged whew-ew-ew-ews and muttered 




















































“Who is he 


























That laugh broke the back of the fever. 





oaths. Those Anglo-Indians express them 
selves forcibly. At last he rose to his feet and 
bellowed, ** Wheeler! Wheeler!” That was 
his servant. 

“Yes, sir; coming, sir,’ we could hear 
Wheeler say. 

The colonel was at a white heat, but in a 
comparatively calm tone he said : 

‘Is there anything dead around here?” 

‘* Nothing, sir, as I knows of, except some 
dead trees, sir. Oh, yes, sir, one of the 
wounded of the 42nd died to-day, sir.” 

“Ob, he is dead, is he, and buried, too,” 
said the colonel. ‘‘ Wheeler, you have been 
my servant for four years, but you have missed 
your vocation. Your place is inthe ranks with 
arifle, A servant that will make a bed over 
the half-buried body of a dead camel shouldn't 
be allowed out of the ranks. You will return 
to your duty in the morning, 

He was satirical, was the colonel. 

‘*Move my bed a hundred yards away from 
this graveyard.” 

Charlie and I were convulsed. That laughter 
broke the back-bone of the fever and Charlie 
began to improve immediately afterwards, The 
colonel heard us. He came to where we were 
lying, and as he looked at us shaking with 
merriment he growled : 

_“I believe you d—— Canadians are at the 
bottom of this. Wheeler, you needn't report 
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Short Stories |Retold. 


Sydney Smith was once discussing some 
matters with Lord Melbourne, when the latter 
began to swear in a systematic and business- 
like way. He did not mean any impropriety 
by it. It was simply the fashion in the early 
days of the Prince Regent and George 1V., but 
it was improper and offensive in the presence 
of aclergyman. Sydney Smith, in his quiet 
way, turned round and said, ‘Now, my lord, 
let us consider everybody cursed and get to 


business.” 





* 

A French gentleman, whose admiration fora 
party of Vassar girls considerably exceeded his 
ability to speak itin English, met the young 
women at one or two day festivities, and was 
sufficiently impressed ; but when, at an even- 
ing reception, they burst upon him in the 
bravery of full-dress, the admiring Gaul felt at 
once the handicap of his vocabulary. “I can 
not say,” he confided to one of his hosts, “ how 
beautiful the young iauiw> appear in their 
nightdresses.”—Argonaut. 

2 


In the Ardlamont case Mr. Comrie Thomson 
objected to certain evidence on the ground that 
it was inadmissible, and supported his conten- 
tion from Macdonald’s Criminal Law, the 
judge’s own work. A similar incident once 
occurred before Mr. Justice Byles, who, upon 
his own celebrated treatise, ‘‘ Byles on Bills,” 
being cited by counsel, remarked : ‘*Does the 
learned author give any authority for that 
statement? Iask, because I know him well, 
and he is not always to be relied on.” 


* 

** Yes,” said the principal of the young ladies’ 
seminary to the proud parent, ‘‘you ought to 
be very happy, my dear sir, to be the father of 
so large a family, all the members of which 
appear to be devoted to one another.” “ Large 
family! Devoted!” gasped the old gentleman 
in amazement: ‘‘ What on earth do you mean, 
ma’am?” ‘ Why, yes, indeed,” said the princi- 
pal, beaming through her glasses, “ No fewer 
than eleven of Kate’s brothers have been here 
this winter to take her to the theater, and she 
tells me she expects the tall one with the blue 


eyes again to-morrow.”— Ewvchange. 
* 


About 1842, when the late Sir John Mac- 
donald was a member of the Kingston City 
Council, he recommended Mr. J. H. Grier for 
Mayor, the Mayor being elected by a vote of 
the aldermen. When the ballot came to be 
counted it was found that Mr. Grier had only 
secured one vote, and that was supposed to 
have been cast by himself. ‘Great guns,” 
remarked John A., “if he had only had 
another vote we could all have sworn it was 
ours!” John A., however, having recom- 
mended Mr. Grier, had a twinge of conscience 
—he was a young man then—and said to him: 
“Ifit isever in my power to make amends, I 
will do so.” And he did. Years later he 
made Mr. Grier registrar of Wentworth at a 
fat salary. 


Mr. Le Faun in his Seventy Years of Irish 
Life tells a couple of stories illustrating what 
Lady Morgan called *‘ hating one another for the 
love of God.” Not very long ago an old Orange- 
man in the county of Down was asked, ** Are 
the times as good now, Tom, as when you were 
a boy?” ‘‘Faith, they are not,” answered 
Tom; ‘*‘they’d take you up now and try you 
for shooting a Papist.” A farmer in the same 
county was summoned before a bench of 
magistrates for not having his name printed 
on the shaft of his cart ; he said he didn’t know 
it was the law, he was a loyal man, and 
wouldn't break the law on any account. They 
read him the section of the act which requires 
the name and address of the owner to be 
printed on the shaft ‘‘in Roman letters one |! 
inch long.” ‘‘ Roman letters!” said he: ‘* Ro 
man letters! To h——1 with the Pope!” 


* 

An English clergyman of great experience 
states that the bridegroom of the poorer classes 
habitually says, when repeating the words of 
the marriage service after the priest: ‘* With 
all my worldly goods I thee and thou ” (instead 
of ‘“‘thee endow”). James Payn tells of a 
little relative who was accustomed to say his | 
prayers at his mother’s knee for years before 
she discovered that in the Lord's Prayer he 
aiways said ‘* Harold be thy name,” instead of | 
** hallowed,” a word to which he attached no | 
meaning whatever. In a religious newspaper, 
the other day, “A Schoolmaster” writes : 
‘* The paraphrase of even so well known ade 
votional exercise as the Creed, from the pen | 
of a school-boy, is often something almost in- | 


a 





credible. I send the last that has happened to | 
come under my notice: ‘ Born of the vergan | 
merry, suppard unto ponchers _piler,’” | 
Argonaut, | 
—_~ > — | 

The Skull of Pizarro. 

A new argument in favor of incineration 
appears in the recent discovery that the 


‘ranium of Pizarro, the conqueror of Peru, 
has such peculiariiies as to warrant scientists 
n forming the lowest opinions of his moral 
character. Some three hundred and fifty years 
ago Pizarro was assassinated in Lima, and 
buried in the cathedral,there. Reports made to 
the Bureau of Ethnology at Washington 
say that his remains, when lately disinterred, 
were found to be mummified, and 
identified as his by unmistakable marks. Sad | 
to say, his skull reveals to modern science al! 
the craniological signs and tokens of a bad 
man. One bump proclaims him murderer: an 
other, thief; a ridge verifies all the stories of 
Las Casas of his cruelties to Indians: a hollow 
shows where his bump of philanthropy fell 
in. His skull has even the notorious * fossa of | 
Lombroso,” ‘‘ which,” says Mr. Rene Bache, 
“*modern criminologists have never discovered 
except in confirmed and habitual enemies of 
society.” History has dwelt more upon Pi- 
zarro’s energy than his benevolence, and has 
never pictured him asa bland gentleman who 
went about doing good. But not even Las 
Casas makes him out such a malefactor as his 
surviving skull does. The incident, interesting 
in itself, illustrates the futility of the old saw 
that dead men tell no tales. Obviously if a 
man values his posthumous fame he should 
find out about his craniological development 
during life, and if the testimony of his skull 
is damaging he should’ provide for having it 
planed down by a sure hand after death. Surer 
still, and easier, is incineration, which once for 


were 
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all pulverizes all osteological evidence beyond 
the possibility of restoration.—Z. S. Martin, 
in Harper's Weekly. 





The Erratic Emperor. 


James Payn in the Illustrated London News 
says: The German Emperor, in the variety of 
his gifts,freminds one of that sagacious animal, 
the elephant, who can shoulder a howitzer or 
pickupapin. He has also a tendency to trumpet 
the result of both achievements. He has lately 
paid his attention to dancing, which a profes- 
sor of the art has recently informed us is 
‘never learnt” (human life not being long 
enough to attain it) in perfection; but in a 
week the Emperor, with the assistance of 
‘four couples of choregraphic artists,” has re- 
volutionized it in Berlin, It is probably his 
love for military display that has caused him 
to substitute the Lancers for the time-honored 
Quadrille, but he will have plenty of sympa- 
thizerseven among the civil population ; for 
has not a bard of our own country, in the best 
of poetical alphabets, expressed the universal 
preference : 

Q’s the Quadrille put inetead cf the Lancers, 
R’e the Remonstrances made by the dancere. 





A Very Important Invention. 


Messrs. Heintzman & Co., the well known 
manufacturers of high class pianos, have, 
recently, succeeeded in making what is called 
a@ transposing piano, which transposes music 
into any key by asimple lever movement in a 
second. By means of this invention one can 
now accomplish what has long been desired by 
practical men, viz, an adjustability of pitch, 
especially since the adoption of French pitch. 
By its use the performer, while playing the 
small key, is enabled to render the music 
in all the different keys with regard to 
pitch ; at the same time the change may 
be SS by the slightest effort, the 
key-board being operated by a lever within 
reach of the performer, and the change 
of pitch being produced in a second’s time. 
Music played as written may be rendered in 
any of the various keys desired. All music 
can be played in the scale, or key, of **C” and 
its relative ‘‘ A” minor, and rendered in all the 
various keys or scales as written. The inven- 
tion is a happy one in every way. It simplifies 
the playing of music, and is perfectly adapted 
to all the different systems of music. This 
piano is so exactly constructed that it does not 
get out of tune, nor does it affect the action in 
the slightest degree. The fact is, the mechan- 
ism is of so simple a character that its liability 
to get out of order is practically nil. Wecan 
imagine that vocalists will gladly welcome this 
ingenious invention, for it enables them to 
practice any masic though not written for 
their particular compass, by this means open- 
ing up a wide field of delightful study. It is 
sometimes dangerous to venture into the realm 
of prophecy, but there would seem to be little 
doubt but that this new transposing piano will 
be the instrument of the future, and Messrs. 
Heintzman & Co. are to be congratulated in 
perfecting an instrument which has been the 
study of so many for half a century. The 
suggestion is hardly needed, that leading pro- 
fessionals, and all interested in the study and 
development of musical affairs, should make a 
point to call at the handsome warerooms of 
Heintzman & Co., King street west, and ex- 
oe the principle of this new transposing | 
piano. | 





A New Through Sleeping Car Line 
FROM CHICAGO TO SEATTLE 


Via the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Pau! 
and Great Northern railways, has been estab- 


lished, and first-class sleeping cars will here- |: 


after run daily from Chicago at 10 30 p.m., ar- 
riving at Seattle 1130 p.m, fourthday. This 
is undoubtedly the best route to reach the 
North Pacific coast. 

For time tables, maps and other information 
apply tothe nearest ticket agent or address 
A. J. TAYLOR, Canadian Pass, Agent. C., M. 
and St. P. R’y, 97 York street, Toronto, Ont, 





Afternoon Gowns. 


IGH NECK dresses, worn when | 
pouring tea in the afternoon or | 
when making calls, are of chine 
moire, the chine design in small 
roses, carnations or orchids of 
the perfect hues of nature, ona 

moire ground of dark green, brown or black. 

The corsage is round and nearly seamless, with 

velvet revers and stcck the color prevailing in 

the flowers. Full fronts are of guipure lace 
over white satin. The large gigot sleeves have 

a twist of velvet atthe wrist, and a similar 

twist is around the skirt, or else it is bordered 

with a narrow band of mink or sable. Lighter 
moire gowns, designed for the house only, 
have yellow grounds shot with blue, or green 
with pink, and are made up with satin acces- 


| sories, such as a short battlemented basque, 


epaulettes, collar and deep cuffs. Black moire 
gowns are made youthful-looking by a round 
waist of satin, petunia-colored or cerise, 
covered with black mousseline de soie in ac- 
cordion pleats. A short pleating falls below 
the waist like a basque and a ruche of the 
mousseline surrounds the neck. Sometimesa 
row of white lace in a vine pattern like passe- 
menterie crosses the bust to outline a yoke, 
and also passes around the waist asabelt. A | 
full deep puff to the elbow of the transparent | 
mousseline is over closer sleeves of the gay 
satin, and a ruche or pleated frill is just below 
the elbow; or else moire like that of the skirt ' 


is used for large leg-o'-mutton sleeves with | speak of this because one reads so much | 


frills of mousselire at top and bottom. | 


Without 





Empire models flowing full from a yoke are 
seen this season among imported tea gowns. 
Their novelty consists ina stolelike trimming 
of velvet, lace or satin, beginning in a collarette 
or shoulder-cape above the yoke, and extend- 
ing in long scarfs straight to the foot in front. 
Some such gowns are of deeply crinkled crape 
or of brocade lined with ermine, the lace stole 
being exceedingly rich and elaborate. But 
these elaborate gowns are too costly for most 
purses, and, moreover, have a wrapperlike, 
Mother Hubbard appearance, hence they have 
not superseded simpler gowns, closely fitted in 
the back and sides, with fronts turned back in 
revers from full inner fronts that are held to 
the figure by a belt ribbon. Inexpensive 
crepons in charming light colors are used for 
these fitted gowns, with an accordion-pleated 
inner front of the same shade, or in contrast ; 
the long revers of velvet or of satin taper 
narrowly toward the waist alike from top and 
bottom. A bit of dark fur, either brown or 
black, gives character to these light robes 
when added around the neck and wrists, or as 
an edging on the long revers, 


In street dresses, on the younger women, one 
cannot help being struck with the popularity 
of the bolero, But—as there's so much in a@ 
name, or Shakespeare would never have asked 
the question—it gives one a sort of inward 
satisfaction to know that the latest thing is 
not a Figaro, nor yeta bolero. It isa jacket 
garcon de cafe, and if anyone is inclined to say 
that is a distinction without a difference, at 
least we have the satisfaction of imagining we 
have something new. That interesting indi- 
vidual known asthe garcon of the Paris cafe 
wears, as everybody knows, a short jacket cut 
off straight behind, flaring open in front and 
finished with a rolling collar. The new 
jackets, garcon de cafe, ‘which are only first 
cousins or something nearer to those we have 
been wearing, are a slight modification of this, 





and are specially designed for those people who 
do not bear being ‘‘cut in two.” I’ve already 
spoken of the French love for lines and curves, 
and one can easily understand that to chop 
oneself off at the waist-line in front hope- 
lessly spoils the grace of any but long, slender 
figures. The prettiest new models in this 
style are made in serge. They will be worn all 
through the spring, so, for the sake of all those 
who are going in for one of these extremely 
smart and useful little costumes, I will here 
with give a detailed description of a serge 
gown just as it came out from one of the best 
houses in Paris. This can be used as a model, 
in all essential points, such as the cut of the 
skirt, etc., for any sort of costume. 
. 


The skirt is very long in front and just 
touches the ground behind. It is four yards 
full. It flares much less than the gowns of 
last summer, or even of the early fall, and it is 
much the most graceful skirt that we have had 
for a long time, for it has *‘ godets,” or fulness, 
just where the fulness ought to be. It is 
tight-fitting round the hips and falls perfectly 
straight in front without the least flare. At 
each side, just back of the front, it falls intoa 
natural fold, caused by the way in which the 
skirt iscut. The fulness in the back is hela 
into two folds by being tacked fourteen or 
fifteen inches from the waist-line on to a ribbon 
five inches wide. These folds taper at the top 
and flare at the bottom in a way that suggests 
the leaf of the lily-of-the-valley. Around 
the bottom of the skirt is a facing of 
crinoline ten and a half inches wide, I 
and steels, and 


of “aluminum wires,” 


Talent 


Spars 7 kth Hpi 
ty | 





First Painter—Did you hear that our fellow artist is engaged to be married / 
Second Painter—I told you that she hadn’t any talent.—Fliegende Blatter. 





THE EXTERNAL REMEDY FOR 
Rheumatism, Sciatica and 
Nervous Diseases. 


Mention this Paper 


Feb. 17, 1894 


REV. ALEX. GILRAY, 
College Street Presbyterian Church, writes: 


Dear Sirs,— 
It is with much satisfaction that I learn that 
‘ou have decided to establish a branch office 
fa Toronto, believing as I do, that the more 
widely your Acetic Acid remedy is made known, 
the ter will be the gratitude accorded to 
you for the relief experienced by many suffer- 
ers in Canada. We have used your Acid for 
over eighteen years, and are now prepared to 
state thatitis worthy of a place in every family. 
We have found it thoroughly safe and effective 
and have commended it to many,—for which we 
have been thanked. We wish you success in 
your new quarters, as we feel sure your success 
will bring relief here as it has already done to 
large numbers in the old land and other 
countries. Much will depend on the patient 
and persevering use of the Acid as set forth in 
your little book. 
ALEx, Griray, 91 Bellevue Avenue. 


Toronto, 28th Nov., 1893. 
For pamphlet and all information apply to 


COUTTS & SONS, 72 Victoria St., 
TORONTO. 





horse-hair, and things, that make women feel 
themselves such uncanny creatures that such 
weird objects have to be employed in their 
construction. I always think of strait-jackets 
and implements of torture. Butto return to 
my muttons, which means to my skirt. The 
top is finished with a narrow straight banda 
half-inch wide that hooks with two hooks on 
to itself in the back. For belt there is a piece 
of velvet four and a half inches wide caught on 
to the skirt at one side of the back opening, 
each end gathered with a heading of itself, and 
fastened on one side in front. The rosettes 
that used to finish skirts in the back are no 
longer worn. 


* 

The jacket is the garcon de cafe, single- 
breasted, made to fasten in front with hooks 
under the revers or to flare open, just as one 
pleases, and cut long enough to come intoa 
point below the waist. It is shaped so as to 
follow the curve of the figure, and it has a roll- 
ing collar, slightly shaped into revers. The 
sleeves are very large, and pleated at the top, a 
box-pleat on the top of each, with three side 
pleats on either side. The favorite blouses to 
wear with these jackets are made of taffeta. 
Taffeta does not crush under a tight-fitting 
coat, and the coat slips on and off more easily 
than over a stuff. Pretty bodices or chemis- 
ettes, for wearing under Figaros, are a modifi- 
cation ot last year’s surplice waists. The 
drapery is crossed in front, but, instead of 
going round the waist, is cut off at the side and 
fastened with two rosettes, one at the bust and 
one at the waist. Let me say that a friend of 
mine who has just had a trousseau made has 
all her skirts perfectly plain. The corsages are 
much trimmed and extremely elegant. The 


skirts, which are fora petite figure, are very 
La MopE. 


simple. 
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Saved Her Life. 
Mrs. C. J. Wootprings, of Wortham, 


Texas, saved the life of her child by the 
use of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 


“One of my children had Croup. The 
case was attended by our physician, and was 
supposed to be well under control. One 
night I was startled by the child’s hard 
breathing, and on going to it found it stran- 
ling. It had nearly ceased to breathe, 
Realizing that the child’s alarming condition 
had become possible in spite of the medicines 


given, I reasoned that such remedies would 
be of no avail. Having part of a bottle of 
A ver’s Cherry Pectoral in the house, I gave 
th > child three doses, at short intervals, and 
anxiously waited results. From the moment 
the Pectoral was given, the child’s breathing 
grew easier, and, in a short time, she was 
sleeping quietly and breathing naturally. 
gne child 3s alive and well to-day, and I do 

esitate to say that Ayer’s Che Pec- 
tore. saved her life.” a oe 


AYER’S 
Cherry Pectoral 


Prepured by Dr. J.C. Aye r&Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Prompttoact,suretocure 


Solid Mahogany, Oak 
and Walnut 


DINING-ROOM = TABLES 


Elegantly finished. 
Very neat design, 


J.&J.L.O’MALLEY 


FURNITURE, CARPETS, RTC. 


Tel 1057 160 OQ een St. West 





| 
| 
| 
j 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 


| The —— seam 

' Ladies 

| Say 

'Our 

| Silver Bon Bon Trays 





Are too cute for anything. 
Chey should know. 
We have them in different styles 
| and at prices to suit the most 
economic buyer 
/CHAS. SPANNER 
JEWELER 
2nd Door 
350 Yonge St. North cf Elm 
ATKINSOR’S 


Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
Breath 


The Most Arreable Dentifrice in Ose 
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AKEHURST SANITARIUM 

For the treatment of inebriety, Opium Habit 
and Nervous Diseases. Double Chioride of Gold 
System, The best eqiupped and most delightfully situ- 
ated health resort within 100 miles of Toronto. Complete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
apply Room 35, Bank of Commerce Chambers, 

‘oronte, or The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 
ville, Ont. 


ALEX. M. WESTWOOD 


438 Spadina Ave. 


Choicest Cut Flowers 
and Palms 


Cut Roses, Etc. 


Telephone 1654 


Mail orders receive ¢tpecial at 
tention. 











‘The Double Breasted 
| Prince Albert Coat... 


The Prince Albert coat still continues the 
premier garment, its dressy character and ele 
gance of outline, suitable for all forms and 
ages, rendering its superiority indisputable 
The materials selected for such coats are 
rough makes of Black Cheviott, Black or 
Gray Vicimas, uncut Worsted. Materials 


with almost imperceptible blue tints are also 
freely used. They are worn very long and 
full skirted, the lapels well peaked and_ of 
ample proportions, they will be evenly spaced 
| for five buttons and the roll will extend to the 
third. The edges are stitched close and the 
j Sleeves have full cuffs finished plain ; the vest 
to be of the same material as coat ; the trowsers 
1 also of the same material, but if necessary 
something in a lighter shade in stripe or check 
to blend is very appropriate. Such are the 
goods which are now selling, and of which | 
have an exceedingly fine line. 
HENRY A. TAYLOR, 
1 Rossin House Block 
TORONTO. 
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Suny" 
Highest Artistic Qualities n 


Touch and Tone 
Latest Designs 


Elegant Cases 
In Walnut and Mahogany 
Rosewood, Oak and Satinwood 


Sole agents for the celebrated Sohmer, (N.Y.) 
Jie - _ : 
Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos. 


Ds 
| 
| 
| 


Easy terms of payment 





_ Bargains in slightly used upright Pianos. 
Square Pianos at very low prices. 


| 
Old Pianos 


exchanged. Pianos to rent. 
i Pianos tuned, 


Pianos repaired. 


BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


in connection with Mesere. Suckling & Sons’ Music Store, 
107 Yonge Street, east side, below Adelaide Street. 


Dry KindlingWood 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 
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_ TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


OLD (MONEY-BAGS: 


A Story Without a Villain. 


Written for Saturday Nigrt by the Rev. J. Smiley, M.A. 


Two big sensations inside a month in Smed- 
leyville! And it was not a good month for 
sensations either, In fac‘, these were the only 
s:nsations Smedleyville had ever experienced 
in the fifteen years of its existence. 

The first sensation was the sudden death of 
Hiram Smedley, E3q., as his correspondents 
used to address him, But he was familiarly 
spoken of as ‘** Old Money-Bags,” not b2cause he 
was old—his hair was barely tinged with gray— 
but because it seemed the most expressive way 
of indicating their lack of respect for the man. 

His corpse was found one morning seated in 
his offize chair, the lamp still burning beside it. 

His face had fallen forward and was resting on 
the desk in front of him, his arms hanging down 
till his fingers almost touched the floor, The 
whole body was rigid as death could make it. 

The core of the sensation lay in the horrible 
disfigurement of the features. The point of 
the nose was flattened‘and the nostrils dis- 
tended till they almost touched the cheek 
bones. The lips were also flattened and 
parted, disclosing two rows of uneven and de- 
caying teeth which grinned at the beholder 
after the fashion of a skeleton. It was horrible. 
sath ina small backwoods village is always 
somewhat of asensation. It comes so seldom, 
compared with its visits to larger places, that 
even the death of a baby will move the entire 
population with as profound a shock as the 
death of a great statesman would elsewhere. 

But a sudden death, unlooked for, unex- 
pected, in many senses of the word unpre- 
pared for, is a shocking thing to contemplate, 
even when the features of the dead are ‘*‘ natu- 
ral,” as is often the case, for death is very 
kindly as a rule in smoothing out the wrinkles, 
softening the asperities, and giving a peaceful 
aspect to the features which the hurly-burly 
of life made rarely possible while alive. But 
even then cold shivers are liable to seize a 
porson as he thinks of his death, and the possi- 
bility of being suddenly “removed.” Still, 
one can gaze pensively on the placid features 

and ponder those questions which relate to 
life and death and immortality with possible 
advantage to himself in spite of the shock. 

When, however, the features are horribly 
distorted, as was the case in this instance, one 
glance is all the strongest man may take with- 
out a shudder, and even that one glance will 
be liable to bring up the horrible features in 
the night watches, perhaps for weeks and 
months to come. No wonder the women 
screamed and many of them fainted as they 
gazed upon, nay, simply glanced at, those fea- 
tures, for a strong man could not glance at | 
them without blanching and either covering | 
his face or turning it away. 

There was no inquest. The doctor was 
called in and pronounced it a case of heart 
failure. He said he had known for some time | 
that Mr. Smedley was liable to ‘ go off” at 
short notice, but he anticipated apoplexy rather 
than heart failure. 

** And how do you decide without an autopsy 
that it was not apoplexy?” he was asked. 

“Oh, well, apoplexy usually gives some | 
warning. A first attack is seldom fatal, but 
even if it does prove fatal he would probably 
have remained several hours unconscious before | 
death. The fact that the body is now rigid 
proves that he must have died in the early 
part of the night, as it requires several hours 
for rigor mortis to set in.” 

A certificate to that effect was given and in 
due time he was buried. 

There never was & man more thoroughly | 
hated while he lived. Perhaps that is putting 
it too stréngly. It is quite safe to say, how- 
ever, that no man ever had fewer friends in 
the community than the same Mr, Smedley. 
Not that any one could say anything against 
his moral character, for he carried himself 
almost irreproachably in that regard. But he 
was the money lender of the village, and at 
various times had one and another in his 
clutches, and no man had ever hada settle- 
ment with him without having resentment 
and all the worst passions of his nature 
aroused by the hard, grasping, selfish disposi- 
tion he evinced to have the pound of flesh and 
a pound of blood along with itifhecould. It 
was said that noone ever paid back a loan of 
‘itty dollars without being bled to the tune of 
one hundred and fifty dollars at least. 

Aud yet he prospered. He had money and 
his neighbors needed it. He was never 
anxious to have it paid back. The longer 
they kept it the becter he seemed pleased. 
This had suited his customers until 
their improving circumstances enabled 
them to redeem their mortgages. Then 
they discovered the secret of his willingness to 
wait. It meant a bigger haul for him in the 
end, 

Bat it took years to make the discovery. No 
one of his customers suspected that he had 
such a large clientele, till they began to talk 
about him to one another and compare notes. 
True, people had often wondered why the light 
burned in his office till long after all the lights 
in the village haa been extinguished. This 
was partially explained by subsequent events. 
He had too much book-keeping to do, Hence 
about a year before the opening of our story he 
had hired a book-keeper. 

And this book-keeper, Thomas Worthy by 
name, was the cause of the sec nd sensation in 
Smedleyville. After the death and burial of 
hisemployer, the business appeared to go on 
43 usual for nearlya month, till one morning 
the offica was found closed. Mr. Worthy was 
nowhere to be found. Noone knew what had | 
become of him. 

During the year he had lived in Smedley- | 
ville Mr, Worthy had been a general favorite 
with old and youngalike. This may have been 
because he was neither young nor old; or it 
may have been bacause he knaw how to mind 
his own business, and this is an accomplish. 
ment more rare than we imagine, for nearly 
all the trouble we get into among our friends 
and neighbors is caused by meddling with 
things that do not concern us, But the most 
Probable reason for his popularity was that he 
was a genuine, good fellow. He wasa equare 
Man the boys said, a genuine Christian his 











| the grave and mingling with its dust, to have, 
| even in hops, bidden good-bye to life and all 


minister said, and a perfect gentleman every- 


old Smedley, as he was irreverently called, 
managed to get along a whole year without a 
quarrel. But the fact is noone could quarrel 
with him, 
Worthy.” 

And yet they were both, as near as one could 
judge, forty years of age, but while Smedley’s 
features were seldom irradiated with a smile, 
Worthy always wore what is better than a 
smile, @ serene expression of cheerful good 
humor and content. One could safely diagnose 
aclear conscience and a soul unstained with 
sin beneath such an ingenuous exterior, This 
description is necessary to prepare us for what 
followed. 

Hitherto no mention has been made of Mrs. 
Smedley, but a story would hardly be worth 
telling without a woman in it. Everybody 
agreed she was the dearest little woman in the 
world, and the fact that she was such a uni- 
versal favorite tended more than anything else 
to secure a measure of outward respect for her 
husband. “I can’t endure old Smedley but I 
would do anything for his wife.” This you 
might hear twenty times in a day and from as 
many different people. 

Thomas Worthy had not been a week in the 
house till he came under the witching spell of 
her presence. S»9 far as he could see she was 
devotedly attached to her husband, but he 
could not keep re-echoing the wonder he had 
already heard expressed how ever Smedley 
came to get such a wife, Her presence at the 
table was more satisfying to him than the | 
viands, although they were always fit for an 
epicure. It was a relief to look from one end of 
the table to the other. The husband at one end, 
sombre, preoccupied, taciturn; the wife at the 
other, sprightly, vivacious, versatile. There 
was no nonsense about her, nothing boisterous, 
but her smile was a benediction and her con- 
versation asymphony,. On first sight no one 
would call her beautiful, but a slight acquaint- , 
ance would change the verdict. As for poor 
Mr. Worthy, she too soon became the one 
woman in the world to him. Her every 
motion had a charm, her every pose a grace, 
her carriage was like a poem, the poise of her 
head like that of a queen. 

But she was another man’s wife. Did he 
covet his neighbor’s wife ? 

(To be Concluded Next Week.) 


No on3 ever called him ‘old 











A Peterboro’ Miracle. 








Brought Back from the Brink of the Grave | 





A Young Girl's Wonderful Experience—Sickly | 
from Four Months of Age—Ger Parents Did | 
Not Think She Weald tive a Month—Now a 
Picture of Health—A Marvelous Case. 


Frow the Peterboro’ Examiner 


To be dragged to the edye of the grave in 
the grasp of dread disease is an experience 
that comes to all, but to contemplate entering 


its sweetness, and then to be snatched from 
the brink of the grave and to be restored to 
health, strength and happiness, is an expe- 
rience that few —. We hear and read of 
such cases so well attested that doubt finds 
small space for its exercise, but heretofore no 
case has, until now, come under our notice in 
Peterboro’ with such directness as to ‘‘ make 
assurance doubly sure.” Such a case however 
exists. 

Many persons have heard of the illness of 
Miss Amelia Ranger, who lives with her par- 
ents at 19 Parnell street. She was brought 
down to the very gates of death and was re- 
stored to perfect health when all human aid 
seemed to be unavailing. Her miraculous cure 
excited so much comment that a representa- 
tive of the Examiner was detailed to obtain 
the particulars, and the result of the investiga- 
tion is to verify the reports that have been 
current. On calling at Mr. Ranger's house the 
reporter was met at the door by a bright-eyed, 
healthy-looking young girl, who readily con- 
sented to give the particulars of her illness and 
cure. She remarked that her mother was 
absent in Montreal ona visit and added with 
no little pride that she was keeping the house 
and doing all the work, a thing that would 
have been impossible a year or so ago, as she 
was then so ill that instead of taking care of 
~. house she needed constant attention her- 
self. 

‘*T have been sickly from the time I was four 
months old,” she said, ‘‘and as I grew up the 
weakness and ill-health became more pro- 
nounced. My blood was said to have turned 
watery. I was weak, pale and dull, and could 
do nothing but suffer. Nothing the doctors 
did for me was of any use, and I grew worse 
and worse. Father spent a farm on me, but it | 
was of no avail, and father and mother gave 
me up and felt that I was going to die. Iex- 
pected to die myself. I had no blood, I was 
as pale as a corpse and so weak I could hardly 
walk. My heart also gave me much trouble, 
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A Gallant 





Burglar—Susan, to-morrow is your birthday. 
steal it for you.—Fliegende Blaater, 


one said. Everybody wondered how he and kept on taking the pills until I had taken the 
| 


and if I lifted my hands my heart would jump 
until I thought [ would die. About two years 
ago we heard of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills and 
got a box, but as they did not seem to do me 
much good I didn’t take any more at the time, 
but as [ got worse and the doctor could do 
nothing for me, I determined to try the Pink 
Pills once more, this time I made up my mind 
that I would give them a fair trial. I got 
eight boxes and before the third box was done 
I felt better and my appetite was better. I 


eight boxes, and all the time kept growing 
s'ronger and stronger. My color returned, 
my heart trouble left me and my appetite was 
better than it had ever been vefore. Now I 
can do any work about the house, and feel 
strong and well all the time, It is a great 
change since last July when I could scarcely 
walk across the floor without falling, I be- 
lieve Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills saved me from 

—— to the grave, and I am very thankful 

took them.” 

There was no doubting the honesty of her 
conviction that Pink Pills saved her life. A 
young sister corroborated what was said, re- 
marking : ‘When Amelia was so bad last 
spring she was so pale she was almost green, 
and mother did not think she would live a 
month.” 

In evidence of the dangerously ill con- 
dition of Miss Ranger, a couple of neigh- 
bors were seen, Mrs, Tromblay said 
the girl was very ill, and her friends did 
not expect her to recover, and she had been 
cured by tbe use of Pink Pills, Another lady 
present also bore testimony to the hopelessly 
ill condition of Miss Ranger a few months ago. 

The remarkable and gratifying results fol- 
lowing the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, in 
the case of Miss Ranger, show that they are 
unequalled as a blood builder and nerve tonic, 
In the case of young a who are pale or 
sallow, listiess, troubled with a fluttering or 
palpitation of the heart, weak and easily tired, 
no time should be losi in taking acourse of 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, which will speedily 
enrich the blood, and bring a rosy glow of 
health to the cheeks, These pills are a posi- 
tive cure for all troubles arising from a vitiated 
condition of the blood ora shattered nervous 
system, such as locomotor ataxia, partial 
paralysis, St. Vitus’ dance, sciatica, neuralgia, 
rheumatism, nervous headache, theafter effects 
of la grippe, that tired feeling resulting from 
nervous prostration, all diseases depending 
upon humorsin the blood, such as scrofula, 
chronic erysipelas, etc. They are also a speci- 
fic for troubles peculiar to females, such as 
suppressions, irregularities and all forms of 
weakness. In thecase of men they affect a 
radical cure in all cases arising from mental 
worry, overwork, or excesses of whatever 
nature. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are manufactured 
by the Dr, Williams’ Medicine Company, 
Brockville, Ont., or Schenectady, N. Y., and are 
sold in boxes (never in loose form by the dozen 
or hundred) at 50 cents a box or six boxes for 
$2 50, and may be had of al! druggists or direct 
by mail from Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company 
from either address. The price at which these 
pills are sold makes a course of treatment inex- 
pensive ascompared with other remedies or 
medical treatment. 
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Speak Correctly. 


What in the world is to be done with those 
otherwise good people who persist in conversa- 
tion in using ‘‘I" and *“*he” in the objective? 
Most of these people know better, though 
some of them are college graduates; but they 
go on saying: ‘‘ Will you go with Dick and Ito 
the symphony?” and even, ‘‘It was between 
he and I,” though they would never of course 
say, ‘‘ Will you go with I?” The number of 
people who use this solecism is apparently 
increasing. When people who have been to 
school use the nominative case in the objective, 


and say, *‘ between you and I,” or, ‘‘I will let 
you and he know,” one feels like projecting 
some convenient article of furniture at them. 





Practical Father—Has that young man who 
wants to marry you got any money? 

Romantic Miss—Money! He gave me a 
cluster diamond ring studded with pearls. 

Practical Father— Yes, I know; has he any 
money left ?—New York Weekly. 
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California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway has now on sale Win- 
ter Tourist Tickets, at the lowest rates ever 
made, to Old Mexico and California. These 
rates are available for the Winter Fair at San 
Francisco. The banner route is the Great 
Trunk Line that passes through six states of 
the Union and has the most superb and mag- 
























































































and himself fell in. 


JOHN LABATT’S 


Ale and Stout 


The most wholesome of beverages. 


palatable. 





IS THE OBJECT 
OF THE 








Biood 


should be rich to insure 
health. Poor blood means 
Anzemia 5 diseased biood 
means Scrofula, 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


the Cream of Cod-liver Oil, 
enriches the blood; cures 
Anemia, Scrofula, Coughs, 
Colds, Weak Lungs, and 
Wasting Diseases. Physicians, 
the world over, endorse it. 
Don't be deceived by Substitutes! 


Scott & Bowne, Belleville. Ali Druggist 
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Here’s a Pointer 











When you ask fora 


5 cent plug 


The only 


through the ice one Sunday where the water | 
was deep and the ice rotten. They were res- | 
cued by the courage and conduct of a clergy- 
man, who thrice risked his life in the attempt, 
On reaching the shore he 
was saluted by the snuffling reproof from a 
parishioner, ‘‘Six days shalt thou labor, Mr. 
Blank.” There are fanatics, of course, in all 
creeds, but the peculiarity of this example was 
his going in the very teeth of the creed itself, 
One can hardly imagine any man, out of an 
idiot asylum, after being told that if his ox or 
his ass fallinto a pit on the Sabbath day he 
may take it out, urging objections to pulling a 
drowning man out of the water. 
parallel to this, so far as I know, is found in 
the conduct of the American young lady who, 
being rowed by her lover on a lake, and coming 
upon a drowning man, insisted on being set on 
shore (from motives of delicacy) previous to 
any attempt to save him.—James Payn 
LondonjNews. 
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EIGHT MEDALS 
AND 
TEN DIPLOMAS 
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Always the same, sound and 


ASK FOR THEM! 


URE 


\\a mba I's 
[NDIANTEA 


Nobody 


Ever Stops 
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Not After the Bali -~ - 
But After Your Trade 
PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 


67 te 71 Adelaide St. West 


BRANCHES-—93, 729 and 434 Yonge Street 
Also 1360 Queen West and 724 Queen East 


Get One 
Pound of 


"PHONE 1127 





at a Pound 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 


dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsiness. Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litre Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceleas to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not 

Carter's Litr_e Liver PILts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 


a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 


ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CABTES MEDICINE CO., New York. 


nificent trains in America. Full particulars 
may be had from any railroad agent or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N. E. 
corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 





ro cent plug 
2ocent plug 


Small Pil, Small Dose, Small Price 
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A Commandment Misapplied. 





An incident that lately occurred in the + ae 
neighborhood of Falmouth is noteworthy (1) on _ ei Nig 
account of the unselfishness and heroism dis- » | 
played, and (2) by reason of the incredible fana- 


ticism that accompanied it. Two lads fell 


OF THE POPULAR 


DERBY PLUG 
Smoking Tobacco 


be sure that the retailer 
does not induce you to 





Mie Ss 


COUGH CURE 
[25¢50¢8s1% 
Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 


Throat. Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 
Seld by Hargreaves Bros. 
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| INSIST UPON GETTING 


McLAUGHLIN’S 
Hygeia Waters 


buy any other in order Ginger Ale, Etc 


that he may make a | 
larger profit | MADE FROM PURE SPRING WATER 





Burglar. 















[ SYMINGTONS, 
jz) COPFEe ESSENCE 
EDINBURGH. 
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MONTREAL. ° 
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0000 : BEGIN THE DAY: &- END 
; WOU THE-DAY: WITH: A» CUP oF 
: 'SYMINGTONS > EDINBURGH: 
Cannot fail to cure a cough or cold 3 COFFEE - ESSENCE . 
Briere Peskwas bean THE-HOUSEWIFES HELP: & | 


“DUNNS os¢ecney 
BAKINC | 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 
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MARK! 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
Street 


Thie well-known restaurant, having been recently eo 
Py eS 
ning-room is commodious e of Fare oare- 
fully and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 


Telephone 1000. 








Choose whatever you like and \to-night [}will 
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Music. 


HE remarkable influence for 
good exerted by M. Guilmant’s 
recitals throughout America is 
noticeable on all hands, Not 
only has the visit of the great 
French organist had its effect 
upon the make-up of the pro 
grammes of organ recitals, but 

the lessons taught by his wonderful mastery of 
registration, as revealed in all of his selections, 
have resulted in a miniature revolution in this 
respect, particularly in the free and effective 
use now made of the reeds by such of our 
leading American organists as have profited 
most from his uxample. The success of the 
modern French school in the department of 
registration may be partly explained from the 
fact that French organists speak of this im- 
portant branch of their art as “* orchestration.” 
The influence likely to be exerted by the adop- 
tion of so characteristic and suggestive a word 
to express the tone-coloring of an organ selec- 
tion can readily be imagined. I fancy it is 
partly due to this fact, and partly also to the 
musicianly dignity of all of M. Guilmant’s per- 
formances, that the impress of his work in 
America is being stamped upon the efforts of 
many of our organists. It will hardly be 
claimed that as an executant, from a purely 
technical point of view, the great Frenchman 
excelled Frederick Archer, the great English 
organist. Indeed, in this respect I fancy the 
general consensus of opinion among organists 
would be that the advantage lay with Mr. 
Archer. However, be that as it may, it cannot 
be gainsaid that in the true elements of great- 
ness and in the wholesome influence resulting 
from his recent tour through this country, no 
organist has benefited the cause of organ music 
in America to the same extent as this dis- 
tinguished and worthy representative of the 
modern French school. 


. 

The Toronto College of Music was the scene 
of asuccessful recital on Thursday evening of 
last week. An interesting feature of the per- 
formance was the excellent work of the Man- 
dolin and Guitar class of the college, which 
then appeared for the first time. A piano solo, 
Chopin Berceuse, op. 57, was piayed by Mr. 
Welsman, and the piano parts in Beethoven’s 
Trio, op. 70, Mozart’s Trio in B flat, and Schu- 
bert’s Quintette, op. 114, were played respec- 
tively by Miss Mansfield, Mr. C. Latham and 
Miss McLaughlin. Miss Dease also played 
Wieniawski’s Valse de Concert, op. 3, for piano. 
A vocal solo, Dudley Buck’s Sunset, was sung 
by Mrs. Mantell. One of the most successful 
numbers on the programme was the clever per- 
formance of Beethoven’s Romanze for violin 
by Miss Yokome, a pupil of Herr Klingenfeld, 
who gave an admirable interpretation of this 
popular composition, showing decided talent 
and already considerable technical ability. 
Miss Yokome, by the way, appears at the 
approaching concert of the Toronto Orchestral 
School as one of the soloists for that occasion, 
The string parts in the trios were played by 
Messrs. Ruth and Klingenfeld, who were as- 
sisted in the Schubert Quintette by Messrs. 
Welsman and Dillon. All of the piano stu- 
dents mentioned above are pupils of the 
director, Mr. F. H. Torrington. Their work 
throughout was excellent in every respect. 

* 

Two excellent performances of Sullivan's 
comic opera, Princess Ida, were given in Brant- 
ford a short time since. The local papers 
speak in highest terms of praise of the admir- 
able work of the soloists, chorus and orchestra. 
The costumes were the best ever seen in 
Brantford and were supplied by Mr. [rank 
McKenna of Toronto. As regards attendance 
and receipts all previous records for Brantford 
were broken. The officers of the Brantford 
Musical Society, under whose auspices the 
work was so successfully carried out, are: 
President, Mr. E. M. Shadbolt ; vice-presidenta, 
Messrs. W. A. Wilkes and J. E. Jaques; trea- 
surer, Dr. Hart. Executive committee— Miss 
H. G. Goold, and Messrs. A. W. Richardson, T. 
S. Usher, R. J. Smith, C. Scase and J. G. 
Liddell. 


A very successful concert was given on Tues- 
day evening of last week in the school-house of 
the Church of the Messiah. The concert was 
jirected by Mr. W. H. Bowes, organist of the 
church, who is entitled to much credit for 
the artistic manner in which the programme 
was carried out. The vocal soloists were: 
Misses Jardine-Thomson, Maud Carter, 
Hattie Rutherford, and Messrs. Alf. Sturrock 
and Alf. E. Ecclestone. Miss Dwyer recited 
and Miss Amy M. M. Grahame, Mus. Bac., and 
the Misses Janes contributed instrumental 


selections of a high order, much to the enjoy 
ment of those present. Encores were the order 
of the evening, all the soloists being repeatedly 
recalled. The room was artistically decorated 
for the occasion by the Ladies’ Society, under 
whose auspices the concert was given. 

The fifth annual concert of the Young Men's 

terary and Musical Society of the Oatario 
Institution for the Blind, Brantford, was 
held on Tuesday evening of last week. 
The concert, which was under the direction of 
Mr. J. E. Jaques, reflected most creditably upon 
that gentleman’s skill as an instructor as well 


as upon his associate teachers. 


I have received from Messrs. Whaley, Royce 
& Co. a copy of a new valse published by that 
firm and composed by Miss Gwendolyn Roberts, 
a clever young lady of but twelve years of age, 
the second daughter of Mr. E. I.. Roberts of 
this city. The composition is a tuneful and 
melodious valse of four movements, with a 
short introduction, and will be found very ef 
fective either as a solo piece or for dancing pur- 
poses. Asa first attempt it is highly creditable 
to the young composer and should havea ready 
sale. 


The following letter from a well known and 
successful vocalinstructor explains itself 

DEAR MopERATO,—I have noted with con- 
siderable interest the comments in the musical 
column of SATURDAY NIGHT concerning incom. 
petent vocal teachers, and [ trust the matter 
will receive a thorough ventilation. Not very 
many years ago there were scarcely any pro- 
fessed singing teuchers in the country, and 
there was then some excuse for organists and 
teachers of the piano doing a little coaching in | 




























| dence restored. 


songs, etc., for those who had to perform neces- 
sary parts in church services and local concerts. 
The instruction so given was doubtless of more 
or less benefit to the recipients, but when 
these organists and pianists proceed to set vocal 
exercises for their pupils’ daily practice and 
embark upon a regular course of voice training 
without having received the slightest instruc. 
tion in the art themselves, they are doing that 
which is exceedingly wrong. During the last 
half century scientific investigation regarding 
the natural laws governing tone production 
with the voice kas occupied some of the bright- 
est minds of the day, but it was not until 
recently that a complete understanding of 
those laws was arrived at and a scientific 
system of voice culture capable of the high- 
est artistic development was formulated. 
The instrumentalists who so confidently 
undertake the training of voices, with 
what may be termed a delightful sense 
of irresponsibility, are apparently oblivious 
of the above facts and can form no conception 
of the knowledge, judgment and skill absol- 
utely essential in a teacher who would avoid the 
infliction of serious injury upon his trusting 
pupils, not to mention those qualities which 
must belong to one who is able to develop all 
that is most beautiful in the human voice. Do 
they imagine themselves to be heaven-born in- 
structors, or are they simply reckless of conse- 
quences so long as the almighty dollar be 
captured ? Yours truly, 

Hamilton, Feb. 5, 1894. ib R. TuHos. STEELE, 


My references to Mr. Torrington last week 
were particularly strong and straight from the 
shoulder. The provocation for that article was 
the belief that Mr. Torrington had referred to 
the younger musicians of the city as ‘slimy 
creatures.” He emphatically repudiates the 
charge, stating that he applied this epithet to 
those anonymous correspondents who so per- 
sistently seek to injure musicians. I am will- 
ing to accept Mr. Torrington’s statement, and 
the provocation having been thus dispelled, I 
cheerfully withdraw my remarks of last week. 
More than that I can promise the full influence 
of this paper towards all attempts to suppress 
the pernicious practice of anonymous letter 
writing. It is abominable. 


* 

The third annual concert of the Toronto 
Orchestral School wil] be held on the 26th inst., 
in the Pavilion. Indications point to one of 
the most successful concerts yet given by this 
progressive organization. An unusually at- 
tractive programme has been arranged and 
those proposing attending will do well to 


reserve their seats early. 
* 


An interesting programme of music was 
furnished at the Canadian Literature Evening 
given at the Victoria University on Friday 
evening of last week. Particularly worthy of 
mention was the really excellent work done by 
the College Glee Club, under the baton of Mr. 
J.D. A. Tripp, who made his Toronto debut as 
a choral conductor on this occasion. The sing- 
ing of the boys was marked by a good body of 
tone, admirable precision in attack and com- 
mendable attention to phrasing and expression. 
The pianist’s regard for detail as cultivated by 
Mr. Tripp was manifest in the chorus work 
throughout. The most effective number was 
perhaps the chorus Salt Sea Foam, a composi- 
tion of the conductor, which received a rousing 
encore. Miss Horning of Brantford sang Mrs. 
Blackstock’s Thou Art My Queen in admirable 
style, receiving a well merited encore for this 
as well as for an effective ballad by the well 
known Hamilton composer, Mr. R. S. Ambrose. 
Miss Fiorence Brown, a pupil of Mr. Tripp’s, 
presided at the piano with excellent judgment. 


The Music Hall of the Conservatory of Music 
was the scene of a most successful vocal recital 
on Tuesday evening last by pupils of Mrs, J. 
W. Bradley of the Conservatory staff, assisted 
by several piano pupils of Mr, Edward Fisher 
and Miss Agnes Goodfellow, a pupil of the 
Conservatory School of Elocution. The follow- 
ing vocal pupils took part: Misses MacDonald, 
French, Wagstaff, Findlay and Dewart, and 
Mr. Bruce Bradley and Master Percy Hambly. 
A well contrasted programme of classical and 
modern songs was rendered in a manner re- 
flecting the greatest credit upon Mrs. Bradley 
as an instructress and upon the undoubted 
taient of her pupils. Piano selections by Misses 
Heinrich, Myers, Burson and Combe added 
much to the enjoyment of the occasion, the 
concert as a whole being one of the most suc- 
cessful pupils’ entertainments given in Toronto 
this season. MODERATO, 
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Gambetta's Table. 





There is a curious story told of the table at 
which Gambetta wrote. A previous owner, 
General Lahitte, Minister for Foreign Affairs 
in 1849, dismissed his confidential servant be- 
cause he believed that he had stolen a large 
sum of money in one-thousand-franc bank- 
notes. Years afterward, when the table had 
to be repaired, the joiner employed for the 
work found the missing bundle of bank-notes 
between the mahogany board of the table and 
the drawers below. They had lain there un- 
noticed for fourteen years. Unfortunately the 
story does not goon to say that the poor ser 
vant and his mistaken master were alive at 
the time of the discovery, and that the one’s 
character was cleared and the other's confi 





An Eccentric Bookbuyer. 


Navier Marmier, the Paris book-lover who 
left asum inhis will for a banquet for the 
bookstall. keepers on the quays, once bought at 
a low price a book of no importance, which he 
thought might some day come in useful, when 
it came on to rain, and he had to take shelter 
on the terrace of a neighboring cafe. In turn- 
ing over the ieaves of his new purchase, he 
came to two stuck together, and on separating 
them found a one-hundred-franc note hidden 
there by some bibliophile. At this moment he 
heard someboty close to him saying sorrow- 
fully : **To morrow I haveto pay up. My wife 
and children w!ll bein the street. I will sell 
the whole shop today. I have only taken six 
sous, whicha gentleman with aribbon gave 
me, and the day is over now and the rain has 
come. Good-bye to trade, so far as I am con- 
cerned.” The “gentleman with a ribbon” 
Marmier recognized as himself; the man at 
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the neighboring table was the stall-keeper who 
had sold him the book in which he had made 
such an unlikely find. The Academician rose, 
took the stall-keeper’s hand, and slipped into 
it the one-hundred-franc note. ‘ Look here, 
my friend,” he said, ‘you forgot what was in 
the book you sold me just now. I return it to 
you.”—Argonaut, 
—_——_____ -_ s+ e@ —____"“——> 


Pessimisms. 





The man who really needs advice Is the first 
to repulse it. 

Every one is anxious to help the man who 
doesn’t need it. 

Affected modesty is the most vicious form of 
self-consciousness. 

A:‘house branded ‘‘ For sale” and a society 
belle are public property. 

A gushing and loquacious friend is much 
worse than a discreet enemy. 

The child’s first longing is for maturity, the 
youth's for love, the man’s for prosperity ; the 
sage’s for death. 

Strange, that when a person has deep feelings 
he tries to hide them, but, possessing none, 
pretends that he has. ‘ 

It is easy enough to say that you wish your 
enemy no evil, but wait until something hap- 
pens to him and seeif you can help feeling 
glad. 


ed 


Childish Grief. 





Wipf 
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‘* What are you orying about, Freddie?” 

** My brothers have holidays and I haven’t, b20, ho.” 

‘* Why haven’s you any holidays’” 

**'Oause I don’s go to school yet.” —Fliegende Blaater. 





Society Youth--Colonel, is it good form for 
one gentleman to call on three ladies ? 

Colonel Henderson (of Kentucky, absently)— 
! I don’t know whethah it’s good fohm or not, 
but Ishould say it’s bad policy unless 
they ah backed ;up by a dev’lish strong paeh, 
sah,—Judge. 

“Preacher made a big mistake Sunday and 
lost a good collection.” 

“How?” 








‘round with the plate, and blamed if every man 
in the congregation didn’t ask him tocall again 
on the fifteenth.”—Atlanta Constitution. 
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SY OF MUSIC OP 
COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 


University Affiliation for Degrees in Music 
Scholarships, Diplemas Certificates Medals 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 
Equipment, Staff aad Factiities Unsurpassed 
Students receive a Thorouch and Artistic 
Musical Training 

Voices Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, BA. Principal. 
Delsarte, Swedish Gymnastics, Voice Onlture, Literature. 
CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILEO FREE. 
EDWAGD FISHER, Musical Director. 





R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 
tour in Oanada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative ‘Denadinn solo pianist at the World's Fair, 

Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Address—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Torente College of Music 





In Affiliation With the Univerrity of Toronto 
12 and 14 PEMBROKE STREET, TORONTO 


The equipment of thie College is complete in every de- 
partment, supplementary to a thorough Musical Education, 
without extra charge. 

Studente have the advantages of Recitals, Concerts, Lec 
tures, Orchestral Rehearsale and a fine Musical Library. 


MUSIC—ELOCUTION—LANGUAGES 
Degrees, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals and Scholarships 
Studente may enter at any time. 


F. H TORRINGTON, GEORGE GOODERGAM, 
Mus. Director. President. 


SEND FOR PROSPRCTUS—FREB, 


M!Ss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 18 Wellesley Street 


W J. McNALLY, 
° Late of Leipzio Conservatory of Music, 


Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
Church, 


TEACHER OF PIANO, 


Toronto College of Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 


ISS EDITH M CRITTENDEN,art.c.m. 
Teacher (Piane) Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Address— ® Bellevue Place 
Terme—$8 twenty half hour lessons. 






















‘Well, he appointed a bill-collector to go. 





R. V. P. HUNT 

Pupil of Dr. Oarl Reineeke, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
scher, etc., of Leipzig, Germany. Pianofagte teacher at 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Musical Director 
Oshawa Ladies’ College, Organist Zion Oongregational 
Ohurch. Teaches Piano, Organ, Harmony. 

Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Or Resiaence, 104 Maitland Street 





R. H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
Open for Concert engagements and a limited number of 


papjis. 
505 Sherbourne Street 
or Toronto College of Music. 


RS. MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 
Teacher of Vocal Culture, Graduate of the Pea- 
body Institute in Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 
pupils. Toronto College of Music, or 505 Sherbourne 8. 


R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TBACHBR OF THR 
Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Also Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 


Open for concert engagements. 
123 McCaul Street 


A ISS MINNIE TOPPING 
I 5 LS gy Fg 
yi ld Toronto Coll. of Musto. 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
Fellow Toronto College of Music and Undergraduate 
Trinity University. 
Instructor in Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 


Open for concert engagements 


W O. FORSYTH 

e Leesons in piano playing and composition. Pupil 

of the great and eminent masters, Prof. M. Krause, Dr. Prof. 

S. Jadaseohn, Adolf Ruthardt and Prof. Epstein (of Vienna), 

Teacher of Piano Playing 

At the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Moulton College 

and Mise Veal’s School for young ladies ; aleo privately. 
112 College Street 


R. A. S. VOGT 
rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College 


605 Church Street 





MISS EDITH J. MILLER, A.T.C.M. 
CONTRALTO SOLOIST 
Member of Toronto Ladies’ Quartette, leading Contralto 
Bloor Street Presbyterian Oburch. 
CHURCH AND CON 
Open for engagements. For terme addrees Toronto Oon- 
servatory of Music, or Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 


ISS RUBY E. PRESTON 
MUS. BAC., A.T.O.M. 
Teacher of Piano and Theory 
No. 2 Bellwoods Park, Toronte 


Addrese— 
H. HEWLETT, A.T.C.M, 
> Organist Carlton Street Methodist Church 
Addrees— Teacher of Piano and Organ 


74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
MiSs NORAH HILLARY 


TEACHER OF SINGING AND PIANO PLAYING 
and Conductress of the Ladies’ Choral Club. 
Residence - . = 9% Gloucester Street 


KUCAENMEISTER 
” VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Late a pupil cf the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main. and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and C Bergheez, formerly a member of the Philbarmonic 
Orc restra at Hamburg (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conducto:) 


Studio, Messrs. A. & 8. Nordheimer's 
15 King Street East 
Residence, Cor. Gerrard and Victoria Sts. Telephone 980. 


W. F. HARRISON 
= and Choirmaster 8t. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Miss Veale’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 

13 Dunbar Road - « Besedale 


MES: E. M. FOX 


Teacher of Guitar aud Banje 
Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
38038 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITOND 
Choirmseter 8t. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, tng., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 

ture, Opera, Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 


64 Winchester St. or College of Music, 
OPEN TO CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS. 





RS. H.W. WEBSTER 
Pupil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantiero, of Milan, 


Italy, wil receive a few pupils for the MANDOLIN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Winchester St, 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
W ll receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of ’Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Upper Canada College. 

For terms apply Teronto College of Music, 12 Pom- 

bro\e Street, or residence, 98 Nassau Street. 


MADAME D’AURIA 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


CONCERT & ORATORIO. VOCAL INSTRUCTION 
For terme addrees— 
CONSERTATORY OF MUSIC or ELLIOTT HOUSE 


WALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Pupils received for study of Musical Th 


eory. 
Open to accept engagements as Tenor S: 
een on as _ see or ololet at Concerte. 
Studio—Oare R. S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
wvirectrees and Leater of Berkeley Street Methodiet 
Church Ohoir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
262} Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 








IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TRACHBR OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 





LEWIS BROWNE 
© (Organist and Choirmaster Bond 8. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupils received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Instru- 
mentation. 72 Shuter Street 


Reception houre 3 to 5 p.m. dally. 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRAN®@ SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Oburch cf the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
Ladies’ Q rartette. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for engagements. For terms add: ees Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piane, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phebe Street + 
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IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LINE, whether it be 


Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instre 
ments 


M: 
REMEMBER froin, aeaietnrers 
Dealers in everything pertaining to a 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (In 
writing) Mention goods required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronte 





ESTABLIGHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 


CHURCH 
ORGAN BUILDERS 
39, 41, 43, 45, 47 
MecMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Edward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDERS 


Our Organs are now in use at 


Holy Trinity Church 
Cook’s Presbyterian Ohur:b 
Central Presbyterian Church 
Parkdale Methodist Oburch 


18, 20 & 22 St, Alban‘s Street - - TORONTO 


LARENCE LUCAS, Mus. Bac. 
Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 


COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


LARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Philharmonic Concerts, &c 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250. 


19 Portland Terrace, Bopent. Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 
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THE STAMMERER” ¢atienk” 
AUrO-VOCE SCHOOL. Toronto, Canada. Post paid 
to any address. Unusually interesting to stammerers. 








OSEPH HUGILL 
304 Wilton Ave. 
VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 


Over 40 years’ experience. Thirty Hand-made Violins and 
‘OCelos on hand. Violins bought, sold or taken in exchange 
by paying difference. Repairing old violins a specialty. 


RS. FOX 
44 Gerrur4 Street Wet 
GUITAR, MANOLIN anv BANJO 


ME: J. D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


@nly Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Germany, formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
engagements, Toronte Conservatory of Music 
and 20 Seaton Street, Toronto 





MiSs MAUD SNARR, Mezzo Soprano 
Church and Concert 


soe F. H. TORRINGTON, Toronto College of Music, 
or 303 Huron Street, City. 


Stage and Platform ‘Tnstenction 


IN ALL IT BRANCHES, BY 


MARTIN Lenders, 
CLEWORT 


Theatrica) and 
Entertainment 
Compauies 
Amateur Societies Coached, on Special Terms 
OPEN FOR ENTERTAINMENT ENGAGEMENTS 
ROOM 33 


- Cer. King and Yenge 


LAURETTA A. BOWES, 
(eraduate Boston School of Expression) 
ELOCUTIONIST AND GREEK STATUFE POSING. 
Engagements made with Churches, Societies, etc, For 
terms, open dates, etc., address 
THOS W. WHALLEY, Manager. 
161 Langley Avenue, Toronto. 


Miss MARGUERIT.~ DUNN 
i¢ and Humorous Reader 
Ie petmeeet to make eng ante with Entertainment 
gp Soe LJ —_ Concert eek 
5 recei Eloou . Dramatic an 
869 Wilton Avenue, or Toronto College of Music. 


GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


Humorous and Pramatic Reader and Teacher 
of Elocuation 
Engagements made for Full Recitals and Part Programmes. 
PRIVATE AND CLASS LESSONS. 
421 Church Street « . * Teronte 


75 Wonge Street - 





Young Men, Young Women 
ATTEND THE 


ieee pM ger 


Cor, Yonge and Gerrard Cur. Erie and @ntarie 
Toronto, Ont. Stratford, Ont. 


Canada’s Greatest Commercial Schools 


Highly endorsed. Extensively patronized. Studente a4- 
mitted atany time. Call or write for circulars. 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principale 


ERMAN PENSION 


‘Directed by Fraulein Hofmann) No. 65 HOMEWOOD 
AVENUE German Classes on Wednesdays and Saturday¢ 

Fraulein Hofmann, who has been very successfal in Ger 
man tuition, has vacancies for come extra pupile, and re 
oeives young yy — have the advantage of Germs® 
conversation, that the only lan spoken 1° 
“DIE PENSION.” - 5 =“ 


GOUIN FRENCH 


“StRIES METHOD” 


MRS. JENNIE DREWRY, M.E.L. 
(Lately returned for Europe) 
Teacher of French in the Modern Language Departmen? 
of the Toronto College of Music. 

Those desiring to join the classes now being formed wy 
apply tothe Register of the College of Music or to Mr 
Drewry, 425 Oburch Street 

Several articles by Mr. Stead, in the Review of the Re 
views, shows how highly thie method ie » 
educationalists in Europ) ae the most modern and per! 
system of acquiring a foreign language. 
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Social and Personal. 

Mrs. Thomson of the Qaeen’s park gave a \ 
large and elegant afternoon tea last Saturday. : 
Mrs,’Thomson dqes not entertain very often, 
but when she does she makes her friends regret 
that such occasions do not oftener brighten 
the social horizon. 


The notice of a tea given by Mrs. Smart last 
week was inserted in error. I should have 
chronicled a small affair given by Miss Smart 
toa party of her school friends on Wednesday. 


* 
Miss McCullough of Ottawa is visiting Miss 
Morison of 604 Jarvis street. 


Mr. and Mrs. Meharg gave a bridal progres- 
sive euchre party on Friday evening of last 


week, 2 





Miss Nairn of Kelvinside gave‘a lovely dance 
on Thursday evening. » 


A very largely attended tea was given by 
Miss Tully on Tuesday afternoon in the studio, 


































It was not Mrs. John Rannie of Huntley 
street who gave an evening last week, but an- 


other lady hostess of the same name. 
e 


Miss Rolleston, who is on her way home 
from the Antipodes, is visiting Toronto and 
delighting many friends by her account of her 
travels. Miss Rolleston isa lady of wide ex- 
perience and culture, and is at present staying 
at 55 Murray street. 


Mrs. Kirkpatrick’s Wednesday reception was, 
as usual, one of the bright afternoon reunions 
of the week. The officers attended in a body, 
and a rather early lot of callers were promptly 
o1 hand, as there were several teas and recep- 
tions to be afterwards attended, and the 
moments slip by imperceptibly at Government 
House. Among the later visitors were : Lady 
Gzowski and Mrs, Turner, Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Cawthra, Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn, Mr. and Mrs, 
Forester, Mrs. E. H. Duggan, Mrs. Boswell, 
Mrs. Grace, Mr, and Mrs. Mortimer Clark, Miss 
Hugel , Mr. Thomas, Mrs. and Miss Beatty 
Mrs, A. S. Hardy, Mrs. A. J. Somerville, Mrs, 
and the Misses Thompson, Mrs, G. T. Black- 
stock, Miss Bunting, Mrs. Walter Barwick, 
Miss Arthurs, Miss Caron, and a very large 





Phere is nothing equal to 


ting character sketch, Ten Minutes at an 
Elocution Class. Miss Annie Siddall will 
assist as pianist. The plan opens at Nord- 
heimer's on February 19 at 2 p. m. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





“Wqe wy 74 oo 


the Genuine CURRIE Waterproof Garments. 


bright and piquant presenceis much missed 
from society. 


of London, Esst and West, and the side split- | house for some da . by indi iti . H Ike F eae ! 
ys by sposition er | KLEISER’S Bob eicar PES mers” D® A. ORR HASTINGS 


* 
Mrs, Alexander Cameron is not yet receiving 
or entertaining and only participates in the 


“Will you come into my smoking-room?” said the beau | quiet and constant hospitality which is part of 


number ot others. unto the belle, the home life of the beautiful house on Carlton 
era foe ‘ ‘ Tis nd loveliest cosy corner, and my tea te good a8 | street, where she has so often gathered about 
rs. ristie of the Queen’s park gave a| ,, im hera happy coterie, who esteem and admire 
large afternoon reception on Wednesday, at ™ aan ae Sy oe > Se her as she deserves, 
which about two hundred guests were present. | .. ; “ . 
Mrs. Christie is, above all, a kind and success- wag many & pretty thing to tell you when you're | Migs Jennie Reddie has returned home after 





































ful hostess, and is happy in being mistress of a 
mansion eminently adapted for the dispensing 
of hospitality. The fine hall and drawing- 


‘'Oh, surely,” said the beauty, ‘‘ you shall not ask in vain, 
“I’ve seen that cosy corner, and I’m glad to go again ; 
“I'll bring my cousin and my aunt, and sisters, one or 


rooms were crowded with guests, the refresh- two, 
ments were under the care of a noted caterer, | ‘And tea and cake and chocolates must be supplied by 
and the occasion in every way fully delightful you.” 2 
to those bidden. < S) the beau prinked up the cushions, and set the bonbons 
brown, 

The Lieutenant-Governor gave the usual And made the emoking-room « shrine for the sweetest girl 
state dinner for the opening of Parliament on in town ; 
Wednesday evening, when the usuai alterna- | Then the maiden down the basement stair came like » rose 
tion of handsomely gowned and sombre-coated in bloom, 


guests was changed, and an unbroken circle of 
what is dubbed the sterner sex were gathered 
at the hospitable board. 


e« 

Mr. Sutton has gone to Kingston to take a 
course at the Military College. Mrs. Sutton, 
who has been quite, ill for some weeks, is still 
unable to be out. 


The blinds were down inthe smart house; 
bafore the door waited four carriages; the 
outer portal stood open wide. ‘‘’Tis eithera 
tea or a funeral,” remarked madame, glancing 
nonchalantly in, as she dashed by in her fur- 
lined sieigh. A 


The cold weather has been a boon to the 
many young people who enjoy the skating 
evenings at the Victoria Rink. Oo Wednes 
day evening a large number of graceful skaters 
were present, quite untired by the numerous 
teas, At Homes and visits which they had gone 
through in the afternoon. Wednesdays in 
Lent should see large crowds at this rink, for 
the “day” in the neighborhood keeps many 


at home in the afternoon, 
. 


Mrs, A. S. Hardy is the guest of Mrs. Buchan- 
an, 168 St. George street. Many of Mrs. 
Hardy's old friends were glad to greet her at 
the opening and to note how completely she 
has forgotten how to be an invalid. 

. 

I wonder if the management of our one 
modish theater could not spare a little corner 
for the men who must take three whiffs be- 
tween the acts? One evening recently having 
another engagement I left tne opera early and 
found myself in the lobby in a dense crowd of 
men and adenser cloud of smoke. Everyone 
was puffing for dear life, the lobby was cold, 
the whole thing uncomfortable and unpleasant. 
While the continental foyer may be beyond the 
possibilities, surely acosy smoking-room might 


And everything was lovely in the pretty emoking-room |! 


Oa January 2, Christ Church, Byculla, Bombay, 
India, was the’scene ofa pretty and fashionable 
gathering, on the occasion of the marriage of 
Mr. Ratcliffe William Rowland, Indian Public 
Works Department, and Fiorence, only daugh- 
ter of Dr. Washington of Toronto, Canada. 
The bride, who looked charming, was attired 
ina gown of handsome ivory satin duchesse, 
trimmed with Irish point lace and orange 
blossoms. She wore a white tulle veil, with 
sprays of natural orange blossoms, and carried 
a bouquet of Eucharis lilies and orchids, the gift 
of the bridegroom. The seven bridesmaids were: 


Miss Lydia Whitehead and Miss Beatrice Fair- 
bairn, nieces of the bridegroom. The Misses 
Clara and Agnes Rowland wore dresses 
of maize crepon, trimmed with guipure 
lace, lace hats with yellow roses, and carried 
bouquets of Marechal Niel roses and maiden- 
hair ferns; Miss Beatrice and Miss Ada Row- 
land wore dresses of pink crepon trimmed with 
guipure lace, lace hats with pink roses, and 
carried bouquets‘of La France rosesand maiden- 
hair ferns. The little bridesmaids, Miss Bessie 
and Miss Lydia Whitehead, were attired in 
flowered mousseline delaine frocks, Miss Beat- 
rice Fairbairn in a white Pongie silk frock. 
They all wore white lace hats, trimmed with 
white ostrich feathers, and carried bouquets of 
Eucharis lilies and roses. The three little 
bridesmaids wore gold brooches set with pearls, 
and the other bridesmaids very handsome pearl 
bracelets, the gifts of the bridegroom, The 
church was tastefully decorated with ferns and 
Eucharis lilies, and the service was fully choral. 
Afterthe ceremony a reception was held at 
Firtree Lodge, the residence of the bride- 
groom's mother. Later in the afternoon the 


a pleasant visit to the Capital. 


* 

A most sociable and enjoyable little dance 
was that held at Prof. S. M. Early’s parlors on 
Friday evening of last week. Good music, 
nice refreshments and a jolly crowd made the 
time pass only too rapidly. Among those pre- 
sent were : Misses Patterson, Brown, Wright, 
Smith, Campbell, Martin, Gwatkin, Bright, 
Nash, Lattemore, Dobson, and Messrs. S. E. 
Cunningham, H. W. Briggs, M. J. Dabois, S. S. 
Searle, G. P. Sharkey, J. C. Frazer, A. Watt, 
T. Lucas, R. Chambers, W. A. Porteous and 
W. A. Blashford. 


Judge and Mrs. Merrill of Picton are visiting 
their son, Mr. E. B. Merrill, B.A., at 38 Cecil 
street. 


On Wednesday, at Ottawa, Mr. J. B. Tyrrell 
of the Government Survey was married to 
Miss Carey, daughter of Rev. G. M. W. Carey. 
The ceremony was performed by Rev. G. M.W. 
Carey, father of the bride. The bride was 
given away by Mr. J. Kerr Osborne of Toronto, 
cousin of the bride. The bride was attired in 
white Irish poplin, trimmed with Limerick 
lace, with tulle veil and orange blossoms, and 


Miss Clara Rowland, Miss Agnes Rowland, Miss | carried a shower bouquet of white roses and 
Beatrice Rowland, Miss Ada Rowland (sisters lilies-of-the-valle Miss E| Cc ist 
of the bridegroom), Miss Bessie Whitehead, ee ee 


of the bride, and Miss Helen Stratford of 
Brantford, cousin of the bride, were the 
bridesmaids. 


The German Club met at 158 Gerrard street 
last Wednesday evening, under the direction 
of Fraulein Holterman. A number of German 
games were played and Miss Brent sang very 
sweetly a German song. Some concerted 
music was also sung which had been rehearsed 
at the previous meeting. This club is be- 
coming very popular and numbers about 
twenty-five members, some of whom are: 
Mrs. Lillie, Miss Hill, Dr. Palmer, Mr. McGee, 
Mr. Mills, Mr. Horton, the Misses Leeof Bedford 
road, Miss Gormley, Miss Brent, Mr. Russell, 
Miss Blackstock, Miss Grey, Miss Mitchell, 
Mrs. and the Misses Creighton, Miss Lilian 
Kerr and Mr. Blain, Miss Bailey, Mrs. Aikens, 
Dr. Lehmann, Miss Peunington, Miss Wald- 
ren, Mr. Forster, and Mrs. White. The even- 
ing of meeting has been changed to Friday. 


The performance of Antigone on Thursday 
evening was the theatrical event of the week, 
and a very brilliant audience gathered in the 
Academy of Music to witness it. The boxes 





be accomplished! Such an arrangement for 
the comfort of his patrons would reap Manager 
Sheppard many thanks and the play an in- 
creased attendance, 


Miss Leila McKay of Dandonald and Miss 
Brouse of St. George street gave teas on Par- 
liament opening day and received of the smart 
people who had taken part in that function. 


Mr. and Mrs, Kerr Osborne’s box-party on 
Saturday evening included Miss Bunting and 
Mr. and Miss Caron. Miss Bunting is looking 
radiant, and evidently her Quebec trip agreed 
with her. 


A mild sensation is rippling a certain quar- 
ter of society. A damsel owed a philopena, 
which she paid by a gift of an inexpensive 
scarf pin. On dit that the scarf pio was lent 
her a short time ago, by an admirer, to fasten 
atorn lace drapery. The admirer recogoizad 
the pin, asked whence it was obtained, de- 
manded its return and was refused, Conse- 
quently some chatter and a triangular unpleas- 
antness is the result. Will he give up the pin? 
is the question of the hour. 

. 


Mr. J. W. Bengough is to give one of his 
famous entertainments at Association Hall on 
Thursday evening, February 22 Besides the 
impromptu crayon sketches, which will no 
doubt bein every way “up to date,” several 
novelties are promised in the programme, 
amongst which are hie original recital Mr. C, 
Columbus, a new local topical song, a rendition 





happy pair left for the hill station, Matheran. 
The bride's traveling dress was a French gray 
crepon, trimmed with pearl passementerie and 
white Sarato silk. The wedding presents were 
numerous and pretty. e 


The party of Torontonians who attended the 
Quebec Carnival, and also spent a few days in 
Montreal, have returned home enchanted with 


a winter visit to the eastern cities. 
* 


Society occupied itself with many things on 
Wednesday, but nothing was so absorbing as 
the struggle for tickets in the lobby of the 
Grand for Irving and Terry next week. All 
night and all day the crowd swarmed at the 
doors, stylish women drove up with cheerful 
countenance, and after an hour of disgusted 
waiting turned away with frowning brows. 
Every known device of coercion and blandish- 
ment was used without the least effect on the 
people who had succeeded in getting into line 


early. A tremendous story of daring strata { 


gem on the part of one little woman has 
reached me, which resulted in her triumphant 
securing of the coveted tickets. But generally 
the dainty dames and the doughty cavaliers 
discovered that the knowing ones who had 
preceded them intended to reap the reward of 
their forehandedness. The Grand should bea 
fine sight on the four appearances of the 
Wizard and the Witch of the Modern Drama, 
for all that Toronto can give is already laid at 
their feet. : 


* 
Mrs, Eber Ward has been confined to the 


were occupied on Thursday by the Earl and 
Countess of Aberdeen and party, the Lieuten- 
ant-Governor and Mrs, Kirkpatrick and party, 
Mrs. Alexander Cameron and party, and Mr. 
and Mrs. G. Gooderham and party. The upper 
tier were taken by Hon. Frank Smith and 
party, Professor Loudon, president of the 
University, and Professor Mavor. 


Mrs. Chester Massey gave a luncheon on 
Thursday. Covers were laid for ten. 
. 


Mrs. Mowat of Winchester street entertained 
on Thursday evening. ? 


Mrs. Kingston entertained at dinner on 
Thursday. } 


Rose Coghlan will attract a large number of | 
theater-goers the latter part of next week, as | 
she presents, with the aid of an admirable 
company, Oscar Wilde’s famous play, A 
Woman of no Importance. Miss Coghlan ts a 
woman of great force of character and very 


* 


a grasp of affairs in a most wonderful manner, Spencer Walton, who, with her husband, is a 








DENTISTRY. 


R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel. 4203 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


—imaeaansmnaresioee a 
RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and best 
methods and appliances in all our dental cpeontions Gus 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging ie distin. 
guished for ite finish, beauty and great durability. 


DR. ©. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Y¥ 
Over the new VU. PR Offices en 





Maétcoum w. SPARROW, L.D.S. 
1st 


DENT 
Central Dental Parlors, N. W. oor. Spadina & Queen St, 
Special attention paid to painless operating. Toronta. 


RISK & EDWARDS» 





a DENTISTS 
= Graduates and Medalists of Royal College of Dental Surgeons 


SS 88 Yonge Street, Near King 
. a" attention given to the preservation of the natural 





D® CHAS, J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Uddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College 8ts. 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 


DRS. a ZIEGLER 
ie Offices, Suite 23 “ re Reon Volos ant Gerrard Ste. 
G Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 22382. 


D®. HAROLD CLARK 
DENTIST 
45 King Street Weet (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Torowto. 


MEDICAL. 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Hours—11 a m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard. 


D® G. STERLING RYERSON, i.k.c.8.£. 


60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Houre—9 to 2 











Addrese— 


: They have an air of elegance about 
them, in pattern, cut and finish, which recommend them to all people of taste in dress. 
Comfortable, Durable. 





Inodorous, 





STAR 


COURSE Cor. Selby and Sherbourne Streets 


Office Hours—8 to 10a m., 1 to 3 and 7 to 9 
Monday, February 19 -o p.m. 
Pian now open at Nord- Telephone Ne. 3816 


Burdette mrse""""| 4). nosesrucs, mp 
Prices, $1, 750., 500., 259. A. EYE AND "EAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


PAVILION 








ASSO SIATION HALL 
Thursday Evening Next, 22nd Inst. 


~ B en ou h EOUCATIONAL, 
an _— DANCING. ecm 


CRAYON AND COMEDY ee a he 
s a _ a ee ——- a | Ma TH. DP. PU. BR. BST. 
seerved seate, 500, on le at Nordheimer's Music BI. Pr. 6 
Warehouse, agency tor Steinway and Obiockering Pianos. a SS et 
Plan open 19%b, 20th, 21et and 22d from 2 to 5 p.m, _ca EX. AD E 8S. Cm, | 


Madame Ireland’s Shampooing Parlors | ts, desta. sud vsocnflly "wed by PROF. SOaNF 


urpose of intelligently explaining ev 
Are Now Open for Ladies and Gentlemen known dance of Society. Simple and easily under 
Baldness a specialty. A luxuriant growth of hair guar- | stood. Six private or twelve olses lessons fills the bill. 
anteed or money refunded, and my Toilet and Shaving | Payments easy; terms light. Private lessons ag may be 
Soape sold everywhere. agreed upon. Experience with over 17,000 pupile. Wilton 


Head Office: 3 King Street East, Toronto Avenue (102) and Mutual St. Transfer to Church St. cars. 

















i otal 
DELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 
FRANCIS JOSEPH BROWN, Presipsnr. 

(President of the Elocutioniste’ Association of Canada.) 

Largest and most advanced School of Oratory in Canada. 

Dsrartuants —School of Voice Culture, School of P’ - 
cal Culture, School of Dramatic Art, School of 
Lettres. Fall Term September 12. 

For Oatalogue address Francis Joseph Brown, care of 
Y. M. CO. A., Toronto, Ont. 


STAMMERING fortionste aod payatie only ween 


cure is effzcted. Cure guaranteed in all cases Linton Ineti- 
tute, Room 64, Yonge St. Arcads. G. W. Livton, Principal 


THE STOLEN KISS 


New and charming Waltz Song. Music by EVA L. 
STONIER. 


FOSTER & PENDER 


The New Styles 





CARPETS 
LACE CURTAINS 





For Sale by... 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
... And Music Dealers 


ANY of the newest 
patterns have ar- 
rived, and we take 
pleasure in showing 
them specially where 
an inspection is de 
sired before they ap 
pear in our Grand 
Spring Opening, which 
takes place within a 
few weeks. 


M'ss H. M. PROCTOR 
TEACHER OF CHINA PAINTING 
Orders promptly executed. Figure painting a edecialty. 
STUDIO—Y.W.CG@ But.pine, 19 and 21 McG Sr. 


M'!Ss COUEN 
Teacher of China Painting 


Special attention given to orders. 
Studie 251 Carlton Street 





GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronte. 'Phene 164) 


STAINES’ 


INLAID 


LINOLEUMS 


IN THE NEWEST 
TILE DESIGNS 


For ADOPTION 


Two young girle of good family. Bright and intelligent. 
Scotch Apply— Box A., Saturpay Nient Offise. 


DANCING 


All Society Dances taught in one term. Olasses forming 
for ladies or gentlemen. Satisfaction guaranteed. Private 
pupils per appointment. Call or send for ~ ospectus. 


Cc. F. DAVIS 


Academy and Residence—206 Spadina Avenue. 


ISS HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraits in Oil and Water Color. 
IVORY MINIATURES A SPECIALTY 
Studio—Room 70, Confederation Life Building. 











FOSTER & PENDER 


# KING STREKT EAST, TORONTO 








IS THE KING OF CANA 
yon e DIAN PHOTOGRAPHERS. 
STUDIO OPPOSITE HAMILTON POST OFFICE 

We refer you to any person who is an 
authority. 


World’s Fair | Views 


From One Dollar Per Dozen 
A FINE COLLECTION OF 


LANTERN SLIDES OF THE WORLD’S FAIR 
for Sale or to Reot for Exhibitions, 


MICKLETHWAITE’S GALLERY 


Cer. King and Jarvis Sts., Terente 


Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 8. LINE, 


EUROPE 


Agent also for Allan, State, Dominion, Beaver, Ham- 


hearty feeling, and joins artistic excellence with from South Africa and Central China. Mrs. vate cian ian, Stet, Rentnion, | 


Anyone who has seen the aciress following the 


bably know what I mean. 


During this week a very interesting conven- 
tion on the subject of foreign missions, which 
was held in Association Hall, attracted a num- 
ber of thoughtful and bright people. A man 
has informed me in enthusiastic words of the 
excellence of the speeches of the lady delegates 





feminine avocation of “shopping” will pro- delegate from the former far-off region, is a 

. handsome and eloquent woman, one of the 
bright stars and beacon lights among her sex. 
Her account of the pleasures of a missionary 
life is quite a revelation to our benighted | into old man Sharp’s field one night about a 
minds. Should some of our young ladies per- 
chance hear this magnetic speaker we shall be | his gun in the dark, ’n’ cuss me if he didn’ 
obliged to resort to strong measures to pre- | blow me full of two-grain quinine pilis! I 


| vent their emigrating in a body, 


BSTER ing ‘sod Yonge 80 








“ Well, Jim, how’s the ague?” 
‘Didn't I tell you about that? Why, I went 


week azo, and the old man got up and loaded 


hain’t had an ache nor shake since,”—Life. 
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Bae 
PIANOS 


WHEN SELECTING A PIANO 
INSIST ON GETTING A 


Tuer HEINTZMAN &@: 


VF 
ACKNOWLEDGED PIANO 


BY ALL 70 BE THE BEST IN THE MARKET 
HEINTZMAN&C° 117. KING STW 


The Art of 
Dyeing + Cleaning 


undergone a 





has in the past few vears 

complete revolution. By the aid of 

the newest and iances with 

skilled and scientific help in all de- 

partments, the b. A. Dyeing Co. are 

enabled to produce the very best results 
TORONTO OFFICES—W King Street East 


458 Queen Street West. 4264 Yonge Street 
Telephone 190. 


best appl 


Bachelors’ Ball at Maridale 


A delightful dance was given in the Roller 
Rink, Markdale, on Monday evening of last 
week, under the management of the Bachelors 
of Markdale and the patronage of the following 
ladies: Mesdames Mercer, Mathews, Ezo, 
Richards, Caesar, McPherson, Haskett and 
Lucas. The ball-room was elaborately de- 
corated and the supper-room was stocked with 
the choicest edibles that epicurean taste could 
desire. It was most successful in every parti- 
cular. There were guests present from the 
leading towns of Western Oatario. The cos- 
tumes of the ladies were brilliant b2yond 
description. Dancing went gaily on until 4 


o'clock, excellent music being furnished by | 


Marcicano’s orchestra of Toronto. All the 
guests were highly pleased with the gay event 
and congratulated the Bachelors of Markdale on 
the successof the ball. Amongthose that looked 
particularly well were noticed : Mrs. (Dr.) Ego, 
a very rosebud of a belle, daintily gowned 
in cream silk, very chic in cunning simplicity ; 
Miss Scully of Owen Sound, in a striking gown 
of white silk; Miss Greene of Owen Sound 
was much admired in a most becoming gown 
of white moire ; Miss Mathews was a charm. 
ing figure in yellow silk ; Miss Dundas, whose 
charming appearance in her most becoming 
gown of peach-blossom silk was spoken of 
by many; Miss McKnight of Owen Sound 
looked well in a pretty frock of buttercup silk ; 
Miss Douglas looked her best in green silk. 
Others present were: Miss Kerr, Miss Mann, 
Mrs. A. Turner, Miss McCrae of Orangeville, 
Miss F. Notter, Miss Conklin, Miss Boosby, 
Miss K. Lemon of Owen Sound, Mrs, Elliott, 
Mrs, (Dr.) Oldham, Miss McCrae, Miss Ray, the 
Misses Sudden of Chatsworth, Miss McIntyre, 
Mrs. McLaughlan of Durham, Miss McNaugh- 
ton, Miss Beatrie of Chesley, Miss B. Mce- 
Cullough, Miss Gruer of Mount Forest, 
Miss Harnden of Flesherton, Miss Richardson, 
Miss Gill, Miss Lamon, Mrs. Steinoff of Dun- 
dalk, the Misses Allen of Berkeley, the Misses 
Stewart, Miss Piunkett of Meaford, the Misses 
White of Straithnairn, Miss Bell, Miss 
Whaelan of Lauriston, Mrs. Buchannan of 
Branchton, Miss Lyons, Miss Walker, Miss 
Mathews, Mrs. A. Elliott, Miss Benson, Miss 
Sproule, the Misses Lucas, the Misses 
Struthers, Mrs. Wm. Lucas, Mrs. Hill, Mrs. 
(Dr.) Sproule, Miss Rae, and Messrs. W. 
Caesar, A. Turner, R. H. Benson, A. Plewes, 
W. J. Benson, W. Turner, H Gillespie, D. 
Taylor, J. Cameron, W. Ward, Geo. Miller, H. 
Lamon, A, McKenzie, W, Dundas, J, Steinoff, 
W. Stinson, J. Jones, Jas, 

W. McFarland, .J. Caesar, J. H. 
Rae, A. McPherson, H. Hunter, F. Hill, E 
Bell, W. J. Bell, A. Lang, Telford, J. R 
Mathews, J. R. Lucas, J. McArdle, Dr. Ego, 
Dr. Oldham, W. Drinkwater, A. E. Fish, J, 
Hair, John Plunkett, A. J. 
Stewart, G. Bailey, Ingelis, J. 
Campbell, J saskerville, Wm 
White, J. S. Buchannan, (eo. R 

E. Richards and others 


Spruule, 


= 


Bachelors’ Ball at iil 


The annual assembly of the Bachelors’ Club 
was held in Alexandria Hal! on Friday even- 
ing, February 9, and notwithstanding the 
inclemency of the weather wasa decided suc 


cess. The committee spared no pains to make 


their guests enjoy themselves and succeeded | 


beyond their expectations. The hall was more 
tastefully decorated than on any former occa- 
sion, the pillars being draped with the Hockey 
and Lacrosse C\ubs’ colors respectively. In one 
corner were the trophies of the Lacrosse Club, 
surmounted by a large photograph of the team 
hung on a background of their championship 
flags; in the opposite corner were displayed 
the Hockey Club's numerous prize cups, also 
surmounted by a photograph. The effect was 
considerably enhanced by a beautiful tountain 
and numerous mirrors, which combined to make 
the scene one of great brilliancy. The follow- 
ing is a partial list of the guests: Mr. and Mrs. 
St. John, Miss McCracken of Victoria Corners, 
Mr. F. Maguire of Uxbridge, Messrs. Robin- 
son, McFarlane, Gibbs and Miss McNab of 
Cannington, Messrs. Kane, Pearce, and Misses 
Rameay and McNab of Orillia, Mr. R, F. White 
of Waubaushene, Miss E. Tummins of Port 
Perry, Miss Fleming of Aurora, Mr. Horton of 
Montreal, Mr. W. J. Tow of Toronto, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. J, White, Mr. 
and Mrs. S, Thompson, Mrs. H. Stoddart, Mra, 
J. 8. King, and Misses McDougall, Hamilton, 
Turner, King, Young, Stoddart, McKinnon, 
McRae, Morrison, McRae, M. Turner, E. Ham- 


J. Lucas, | 
Dundas, B, | 


HH. E. CLARKE ‘. CH King 


Chisholm, J, A. | 
McLauchlan, A, | 
Lucas, R, | 
chards, Vance, 








ii cnennrioss SATURDAY voter 


A LITTLE THING 


BUT A 


GREAT INVENTION. 


vam tales 
CONT t{NUOUS 


PRYM'S 


Will enable every Lady to hay, 
THEY 
First 
SECOND, 


HOOKS & EYES 


a Perfect Fitting Bodice for any length of time 

SESS TWO PROMINENT ADVANTAGES: 

The lengthened base keeps the dress from wrinkling 

The curve made just at the back of the hook effectually prevents 
any part of the dress becoming unfastened. 

Within a few months nearly every intelligent lady in Canada and the U 


S. will be using 


Prym’s Patent Reform 
Hooks and Eyes. 


Bodice with old-fashioned: Hooks and Eyes 
after four weeks’ use only. Showing the giving 
and pulling of the dress material where hooks 
and eyes are sewn on, gaps and creases all over, 

producing an imperfect fit 

Can be had of all Dry Goods Merchants 

and Dres beneath 


j i He 


NEW STYLE 
Bodice with Prym’s Patent Reform Hooks 


and eyes after more than six months’ use. All 

still perfect. The dress material caught in all 

parts by the lengthened loops. Equal tension 

in all p arts 

When next you are shopping please ask 
to see them 


GLASSFORD BROS. & POLLOCK 
Sole Agents for Canada, 28 Lemoine Street, Montreal 
Sell only the Wholesale Trade 


nll 


DRESS SUIT CASE 


We Deal in Specialties 


Our own make of Trunks, Bags Valises and other Leather 


A. E: CLARKE & CO. 


Goods of excellent quality and superior finish. 
We also Import Direct from the Manufacturers 


Specialties in Trunks and Bags from the United States. 
Toilet Bags and Cases from England. 
Jewel and Etui Cases from France, 
oe Cases and Purses from Germany. 
‘ancy Leather Goods from Vienna. 


Knives. 


CHRISTY KNIFE CO, 


Agents Wanted. 


Worth their weight in Silver. 
30 Wellington St.E., 


105 


Bread Knife | Set of 

Carving Knife 3 

Paring Knife | 
ONE DOLLAR, 


TORONTO. Per Mail (postpaid). 


St. West 








ilton, A. Stoddart, A. McRae, Westcott, M. 
McDougall, Cameron, White and G. White, | 
and Messrs. H. A. Cameron, W. Chamberlain, 
J. McKinnon, A. Hamilton, P. King, C. 
Westcott. A. E. Cameron, J. McCrorie, 
McRae, M. McKinnon, J. Keyes, B. Tisdale, 
C. Keyes, G. Williamson, J. Wilkin and J, 
Treleaven. Dancing was kept up till well on 
to Saturday morning 

Kitty—Tom is dewn South this winter, and | 
he has just sent me the loveliest little alligator 
you ever saw. 

Kitty—I don’t know; but I’ve put him in 
Florida water until I hear from Tom.— Life. 

Ada—How are you going to keep him? | 

Mr. Flathouse— What did you kick me under | 
the table for when I asked Georgeleigh to have 
some more terrapin ? 

Mrs, Flathouse (severely)—For two reasons : 
There was no terrapin ; and, not being a skirt 
dancer, I couldn’t kick over it.— Puck. 


the cook's gone at last, John,” said 


“ Well, 
Mrs, B. 

**Good. You must have had more courage 
than I gave you credit for to discharge her.” 


**I didn’t do it. She discharged herself, I 
flattered her so about her cooking that she 
thought she was too good to stay in the coun- 
try, and off she went.”— Bazar. 


Chocolate & Cocoa 

are by many supposed 

to be one and the 

same, only that one 
is a powder, (hence more easily cooked,) and 
the other is not. 


This is wrong-- 
TAKE the Yolk from the Egg, 
TAKE the Oil from the Olive, 
What is left ? 


A Residue. So with COCOA. 
In comparison, 


COCOA is Skimmed Milk, 
HOCOLATE, Pure Cream. 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR |. If be hasn't it on 


CHOCOLAT |" 70" sines’s 


Menler, 
MENIER (canadian Branch, 
Ammua Sase Gxoses [12 & 14 St. John 
88 MILLION Pounvs. Street, Montreal. 


| 
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This distinction 


personal use, whilst 
and Musical Connor. 
POSSCSSOV'S of these ar 


Catalogues mailed toany addre 


The 


Correspondence Solicited, 


Feb. 17, 1894 


————== 
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“ Culture does not have its origin in curtosity, but in the love of 
perfection—it is a study in perfection.” 


MatrtrHEw ARNOLD, 


THE 


Mason €& Risch 


Fanos 


ARE THE 


Instruments of the Cultured, 


3 
7 
2s emphasised by v7 


Jact that the Presitent of- almost every 
University and College 
urchased a Mason & "Risch Prano for his 


wm Canada has 


hundreds of Pianists 
SSCUVS AVC Upp? ecutive 
testic instruments. 


427 No greater evidence of ee can be adduced than this. 


Mason & Risch Piano Co., Ltd., 


32 King Street West, ronan. & 


sevonverovoceosnnpeoonnsooueqeebueneeononteenneee 


“Souvenir” 


-- ARK -- 
THK LKRADKRS 


Ranges 


AND ARE UNEQUALLED FOR 


Baking 
Heating Water 


And are well made and handsome. 


Economy of Fuel 
and Durability 


Fitted with 


‘*Aerated’’ Oven and Genuine 


Dupiex Grate 
EVERY RANGE WARRANTED 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The GURNEY, TILDEN CO. 


HAMILTON, ONT. 


SOklL 
W. T. Mullett & Co. : 
M. Hancock 
F. W. Wilkes 
E. W. Chard 
J T. Kinsman 
A. Maas - 
A. G. Mcintyre 
James Ivory - 
J. T. Wilson 


BEFORE REMOVING TO 


China Hall 


Our New Premises 


SPECIAL PRICES on all 
goods now open. 


We offer 


Wedding Gifts a Speeialty 


JUNOR & IRVING 
Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


DORAN—Feb. 13, Mre. J. G. Doran—a son. 

LAKE—Feb. 13, Mre. Herbert Lake—a son. 
HOLOROFT—Feb. 14, Mze. Charles Holcrott—a daughter. 
McEACHERN—Feb. 8, Mrs. P. McEachern—a daughter. 
MACDON ALD—Feb. 6, Mre. J. H. Macdonald—a son. 
WaRD—Feb. 8, Mrs. P. B Ward—a daughter. 
BASTEDO—Feb 5, Mre. F. G. Bastedo—a daughter. 
JARDINE—Feb 6, Mre A. Jardine—a dauzhter. 
FOY—Feb. 6, Mra. James W. Foy—a daughter. 


Marriages. 


ROWLAND—WASHINGTON—Jan. 2, at Christ church, 
Byculla, Bombay, India, by the Rev. cy * Sellar, 
Ratcliffe William Rowland, Executive Eo ineer, 
Indian Pablic Worke Department, Panjab, to Florence 
sense . | only daughter of Dr. Washington, 
Toro’ 

CONLIN MURPHY —Feb. 6, J. C. Conlio to Julia L. 


Marphv 

HEATH—ROBINSON—Feb. 6, William H. B. Heath to 
Mary Mand Robineon. 

BRODIE—WELI.S—Feb. 7, J.C Brodie to Lavinia Wells. 

STEWART—SHZPARD—Feb. 7, George T. Stewart to 
oer oS Shepard 

MILFORD—DECATUR—F.b, George Milford to Helen 


Decatur 
PARKER MOODIE—Feb. 6, William G. Parker to Helena 
e. 
RO eee-Tet 14, Rev. R. W. Roes to Esther M. 
rns. 
ee 14, William Lecesne Tait to Fiorence 
obb 


Deaths. 
BAKEK—Feb 14, Fred W. Baker, aged 60 
BUCHAN—Feb. i4, Christina T. Buchan, aged 83 
RUSSELL—Feb. 14, William Russell, aged ‘ 92 
STUART—Feb. 14, Euz sbeth Irving Bruert, aged 37 
ALLEN—Feb. 11, Paul L. Allen, 69. 
EDWARDS—Feb. 11, Alfred O. Eiwards, agod 46 
FERGUSON—Feb. 1%, William H Ferguson, aged 45. 
JAMIESON—Jan. 29, Elizabeth M. Jamieson, aged 70 
KLEIN—Feb. 7, Sop’ia Kleio. 
DORAN—Feb. 8, Margaret Doan 
HALL—Feb. 6, Aileen Hall, aged 2 
LAMBERT—Jan. 20, Thomas © Lambert 
MURRAY—Feb 8, Katie Marray, aged 24 


D BY 


. 738 Queen Street East 
78 Jarvis Street 

106 Dundas Street 

824 College Street 

- 871 Yonge Street 

684 Queen Street West 

466 Queen Street West 

688 Queen Street West 

166 Queen Street West 


Barlow Cumberland 


General Steamship and es ft REVER 


TO U RS “DESIRED 4 


Bermuda, Nassau, California, Florida, Ouba, Jamaica, 
seuieny West Indies, etc., Riviera, Azores, Maderia, Ital 
scypt, Palestine, etc. By any route required. Personally 
a ucted or independent tours, as passengers may elect. 
COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE. Agency Canadian and New 
York Trans-Atlantic Lines, Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediter- 
ranean Lines and Southern Lines, together with every 
system of traneportation in anv part of the globe. 


QUEBEC STEAMsHIP COMPANY 


BERMUDA 


BAD sO8 houre frome New York 
BARB 


TRINIDAD 
And SAD 2° i “C RI ten da: UIS ES 


SPECIAL uary 17, ware $7 10, RU 
RED STAR LINK ota 


U. S. Mail Steamers 
New York to Antwerp and Paris Wednesda: oat ae 
daye. Highest-class steamers with ate 

Exeursion tickets valid to return by Red 8 

Antwerp, or American Line from London, tar Line from or 
Havre. Ask for ‘ Facts for Travelers. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


General Steamship and Toneiet ene. 
72 YONGE STREET, TOR NTS , 


Coe. 
PACIFIC KY 


PEOPLE’S 
POPULAR 


ONE-WAY 


PARTIES 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 
WASHINGTON 
OREGON, CALIFORNIA 


IN 
Tourist Bleeping Coss, Sesente to Seattle withont change, 
ving Toronto 
EVERY FRIDAY AT 10.16 P.M. 
Until further notice. 
Apply to any Agent of the Company. 





